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PREFACE, 

BY THE EDITOR. 



the Volume here presented to the Public, the 
Editor has the pleasure of perfurmiog a protn'is* made 
in his Reprint of the Poems of Southwell. The patron^ 
Bge with which that attempt at republication was ho« 
soured^ has encouraged him to give a second Tolume^ 
containing the published works in Prose, of the same 
Author. ShqU^d equ^/u(x:es^Wei^d 'the present, as 
the former unclerfcakTng, it is the Editor's intention to 
give a third voluIpJe^^cgut£iibing^kh unpublished Work of 
Southwell, entitled, ;*^Mediia^^^^ on the Love God 
a MS. of whiqh ^^li^ >Q^i^, ;with accompanying 
^tracts, was given in the Lij^ of this writer, prefixed 
to the Reprint of his Poems. 

Of the three Pieces contained in thb volume, the 
I^itor can have but little to say, as the beauties they 
exhibit in every page sufficiently speak for themselves. 
Of ' Mary Magdalen's Funeral Tears,' a judicious critic 
in the Retrospective Review, (No. 8.) remarks, that 
'though written in prole, it is much more fervid 
and impassioned than the greater part of his poetry. 
Southwell seems almost afndd to trust himself in the 
lairy land of poetry, lest he should imbibe some of its 
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illusions. The consequence is^ that^ in his poetica:! 
pieces^ his genius is much more restrained than in 
his prose compositions. While the former are, in ge- 
neral, marked by gentleness and simplicity 5 the latter 
are characterised by energy and passion.* 

The Epistle, entitled, ^ The Triumphs over Death/ 
•was composed on the death of the Lady Margaret, wife 
of the Honourable Robert Sackville, son and heir 
apparent of Thomas, then Lord Buckhurst, whom he 
succeeded as second Earl of Dorset, in 1608. She was 
daughter of Thomas Howard. Duke af Norfolk, by 
Margaret, his second wife, daughter of Thomas Lord 
Audley, of WaW^feVr&lsfet .to TJSotoag^ '^erwards first 
Earl of Suffolk^ ' * In What a beautilul strain of pane- 
gyric,' says the author irf th^e' ^icLh^iSou^well, in the 
Censura Lituraria, / at^Jfiese, triumphs written ! The 
pen of the master, ^n5 thV.^'JfisJpF- tb^? mtise, flow int 
unison to delineate the character of the deceased Mar-* 
garet, and little has the mould of age affected it V 

But the * Epistle of Comfort,* is the masterpiece of 
Southweirs p^n. It is written in a strain of fervid elo^ 
quence, with wonderful vigour of thought and strength 
of language. From an observation at page 194, it ap- 
pears to have been written in 1584, consequently 
when the author was only 22, and on the very year he 
arrived in England, and entered upon the duties of his 
arduous and perilous mission ; ' having,* to use his 
own words, ' travelled far, and brought home a freight 
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PREFACE, 

of spiritual substance, to enrich my brethren, and medi- j 
cinable receipts against their ghostly maladies.' There ^ 
is something very striking in the picture of this youth- 
ful Missdonaiy, who, while his brethren of the priest- 
hood are falling around him, stands courageously for- 
ward to exhort them to constancy 5 pointing to the 
palm of martyrdom, and urging them to grasp the 
prize. ' Hoary senses,* says he, in language at once 
simple and affecting, — ' hoary senses are often couched \ 
under youthful locks, and some are riper in the spring, 1 
than others in the autumn of their age. A true Elias 
can conceive that a little cloud may cast a lar^e and 
abundant shower 5 and the Scripture teach(^th us, that 
t God uhveileth to little ones, that which he concealeth 
I from the wisest sages : for his tx'utl\ is not abashed by 
the minority o^ the speaker/ 

For^ first sight of the rare volume containing this 
Epistle, the Editor is indebted to the kindness of 
Mr. Southey, the Poet Laureate. It was in a literary 
circle, at his charming and hospitable mansion on the 
banks of the Derwent, that he kindly indulged the 
writer, by pointing out many of its beauties, and read- 
ing several extracts, but particularly the Introduction^ 
on which he dwelt with peculiar delight. Indeed, he 
seemed entirely to concur with the sentiments of Sir 
Egerton Brydges, who observes, that ' a deep moral 
pathos, illumined by fervent piety, marked every thing 
Southwell wrote, either in prose or verse. There is 
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PREFACE. 



something singularly simple^ chaste^ eloquent and flu- 
ent, in his diction On all occasions/ — It is but justice 
to add, that it is to Mr. Southe/s observations the 
Editor is indebted for the first idea of republishing the 
works of this once popular, (*), but now neglected 
author 3 and he is proud of this opportunity of acknow- 
ledging the obligation. 



(♦) It is remarked m the CensuraLiteraria, that the workt 
of Southwell, ' must have been very popular, from the nu- 
merous editions [above twenty] that were printed ; and yet, 
at this day, few of his productions are to be met with,' 
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To the Worshipfal and Virtuous Qtntlewoman, 



MISTRESS A* D. 



Your virtuous requests^ to which your deserts gave 
the force of a commandment^ won me to satisfy your 
devotion in penning some little Discourse of the 
blessed Mary Magdalen. And among other glonous 
examples of tliis Saint's life« I have made choice of her 
Funeral Tears^ in which as she most uttered the great 
vehemency of her fervent love to Christy so hath she 
'j^ven therein largest scope to dilate upon the same— 
a theme pleasing, I hope^ unto yourself^ and fittest 
for the time. For as passion, and especially this of 
love^ is in these days the chief commander of most 
jnen*s actions, and the idol to which both tongues and 
pens do sacrifice their ill*bestowed labours $ so there 
is nothing now more needful to be tr^ted, than how 
to direct these humours into their due courses, and to 
draw this flood of affections intothe right channel.-— 
Passions I allow, and loves I approve ; only I would 
wish that men would alter their object, and better 
their intent : for Passions being sequels of our nature^ 
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DEDICjkTION. 



and allotted unto us as the handmdd's of Reason> 
there can be no doubt but as their Author is good, and 
their end godly, so their use, tempered in the mean, 
implieth no offence. 

Love is but the infancy of true Charity, yet sucking 
Nature's breast, an.d swathed in her bands ; which then 
groweth to perfection, when Faith, besides natural 
motives, proposeth higher and nobler grounds of 
amity. Hatred and Anger are the necessary officers 
of Prowess and Justice 3 Courage behag cold and dull, 
and Justice, in due revenge, slack and careless, where 
hate of the fault will not make it odious, and Anger 
setteth not an edge on the sword that punisheth or 
preventeth wrongs. Desire and Hope are the parents 
of Diligence and Industry 5 the nurses of Perseverance 
and Constancy 5 the seeds of Valour and Magnanimity | 
the death of Sloth, and the breath of all Virtue.--* 
Fear and Dislikes are the scouts of Discretion, the har« 
bingers of Wisdom and Policy, killing idle Repentance 
in the cradle, curbing Rashness with deliberation.-— 
Audacity is the armour of Strength, and the guide of 
Glory, breaking the ice to the hardest exploits, and 
crowning Valour with . honourable victory . — Sorrow 
is the sister of Mercy, and a maker of compass- 
ion 5 weeping with others* tears, and grieved witk 
their harms. It is both the salve and smart of sin 5 
curing that which it chastiseth with true remorse, and 
preventing need of new cure, with the detestation of 
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the disease. Despair of the success is a bit agftinst evil 
attempts, and the hearse of idle hopes, ending endless 
things in their first motion to begin. — ^True Joy is the 
rest and reward of virtue, seasoning difficulties with 
delight, and giving a present essay of future happiness. 
—Finally, there is no passion but hath a serviceable 
use, either in pursuit of good, or avoidance of evilj 
and they are all benefits of God, and helps of Nature, 
so long as they are kept under Virtue*s correction. 

But as too much of the best is evil, and excess in virtue 
vice, so passions let loose without limits are imper- 
fections 3 nothing being good that wanteth measure. 
And as the sea is unfit for traffic, not only when the 
winds are too boisterous, but also when they are too 
still, and a middle gale and motion of the waves serv- 
eth*best the sailor's purpose j so neither too strong 
nor too calm a mind giveth virtue the first course, but 
a middle temper between them both, in which the 
well-ordered passions are wrought lo prosecute, not 
:£ufiered to pervert, any virtuous endeavour. — Such 
were the passions of this holy Saint, which were not 
guides to reason, but attendants upon it ? and com- 
manded by such a love as could never exceed, because 
the thing loved was of infinite perfection. And if her 
weakness of faith (an infiraiity then common to all 
Christ's disciples) did sufier her understanding to be 
deceived, yet was her will so settled in a most sincere 
and perfect love, that it led all her passions with tiie 
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eusDt bias, reeompensing the want of bdief with the 
strange efifocts of an excellent charity. 

This love, and these passions^ are the subject of this 
Discourse, which, though it reach not the dignity of 
Mary's deserts, yet shall I think my endeavours well 
repaid if it may but woo some pens, more skilful, from 
unworthy labours, either to supply, in this matter> 
my want of ability, or in other of like piety (whereof 
the Scripture is full) to exercbe their happier talents. 
I know that none can express a passion that he feeleth 
not, neither doth the pen deliver but what it copieth 
out of the mind 3 and therefore the finest wits are now 
given to write passionate discourses/ I would wish 
them to make choice of such passions as it neither 
' would be shame to utter, nor sin to feel. But whether 
my wishes in this behalf take effect or not, I reap, at 
the least, this reward of my pains— that I have sliowed 
my desire to answer your courtesy, and set forth the 
due praises of this glorious Saint. 

Your loving friend, 

R.S. 
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TO THE READER. 



^HaNY^ suiting their labours to the popular vein, 
and guided by the gale of vulgar breath, have divulged 
^divers pathetical Discourses, in which if they had 
shewn as much care to profit, as they have done desire 
to please, their Works would much more have honored 
their names, and availed the reader. But it is a just 
F complaint among the better sort of pet'sons, that the 
finest wits lose themselves in the vainest follies, spill- 
ing much art in some idle flEmcy, and leaving their 
own works as witnesses how long they have been in 
travail^ to be, in fine, delivered of a fable. And sure 
it is a thing greatly to be lamented, that men of so 
high conceit should so much abase their abilities, that 
when they have racked them to the uttermost endea- 
vour, all the praise that they reap of their employment 
consisteth in this, that they have wisely told a foolish 
tale, and cai'ried a long lie very smoothly to the end. 
Yet this inconvenience might find some excvise, if the 
drift of their discoui'se levelled at any virtuous mark $ 
for in fables are often figured moral truths, and that 
.covertly uttered to a common good, which, without a 
9uui£> would not find sp free a passage : but wben th» 
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TO THE &BAD£|t. 



substance of the work hath neither truth nor proba^ 
bility, nor the purport thereof tendeth to any honest 
end, the writer is rather to be pitied than praised, and 
his books fitter for the fire than for the press. Thb 
common oversight more have observed than endea- 
voured to remedy j every one being able to reprove, 
none willing to redress such faults, authorised, espe- 
cially, byfgeneral custom. And if necessity (the 
lawless patron of enforced actions) had not more 
prevailed than choice, this Work, of so different a sub- 
ject from the usual vein, should have been no eye-sore 
to those that are pleased with worse matters : yet the 
copies flew so fast and so false abroad, that it was in 
danger to come corrupted to the print. It seemed a 
less evil to let it fly to common view in the natural 
plume, and with its own wings, than disguised in a 
coat of a bastard feather, or cast off from the fist of 
such a corrector as might haply have perished the 
sound, and imped it in some sick and sorry feathers 
of his own fancies. It may be that courteous skill will 
reckon this, though coarse in respect of others' exqui- 
site labours, not unfit to entertain well-tempered hu- 
mours both with pleasure and profit j the ground 
thereof being in Scripture, and the form of enlarging it 
an imitation of the ancient doctors in the same and 
t)ther points of like tenour* This commodity at the 
least it will carry with it, that the reader may learn to 
love without improof of piety, and teach his thoughts 
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TO THB READER. i% 

either to temper passion in the mean> or to give the 
bridle only where the excess cannot be faulty. Let the 
Work defend itself, and every one pass his answer as 
lie seeth cause. Many carps are expected^ when curi- 
ous eyes come a-fishing 5 but the care is already taken> 
and Patience waiteth at the table, to take away when 
this dish is served in, and to make room for others to 
set on the desired fritit. 
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Lucium unigeniti fac tibi^ planctum amarum. 

Jerem. Chap. vi. Vcr. 26. 

Make thee moumbg as for an onij sonj a bitier 
lamentation/* 
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-AlMONGST other mournful accidents of the Passion 
of Christ, that love presenteth itself unto my me- 
mory, with which the blessed Mary Magdalen, 
loving our Lord more than herself, followed him in 
his journey to his death, attending upon him when 
-his disciples fled, and being more willing to die with 
him than to live without him. But not finding the fa- 
vor to accompany him in death, and loathing to re- 
main in life after him, the fire of her true affection in- 
flamed her heart, and her inflamed heart resolved into 
incessant tears 3 so that burning and bathing between 
love and grief, she led a life ever dying, and felt a 
death never ending 3 and when he by whom she lived 
was dead, and she for whom he died enforcedly left 
alive^ she praised the dead more than the living 3 and 
having lost that light of her life, she desired to dwell 
in darkness and in the shadow of deaths choosing 
Christ's tomb for her best home^ and his corse for her 
chief edmfort: for Mary (as the Evangelist saith) 
stood without at the tomb, weeping,'* 



Digitized by 



12 



MARY MA6DA1!EN*S 



But^ alas ! how unfortunate is this woman» to v/hem 
neither life uill afford a desired farewell, nor death 
allow any wished welcome ! She hath abandoned the 
living, and chosen the company of the dead 3 and now 
it seemeth that even the dead have forsaken her, since 
the corse she seekcth is taken away from her ; and 
this was the cause that love induced her to stand, and 
sorrow enforced her to weep. Her eye was watchful 
to seek whom her heart most longed to enjoy, and her 
feet in readiness to run if her eye should chance to 
espy him 3 and therefore she standeth to be still stir- 
ing, prest to watch every way, and prepared to go 
whither any hope should call her. But she wept be- 
cause she had such occasion of standing ; and that 
which moved her to watch, was the motive of her tears. 
Yet was not this the entrance, but the increase of her 
grief— *not the beginning, but the renewing of her 
moans 3 for first she mourned for the departing of his 
soul out of his body, and now she lamented the taking 
of his body out of the grave 5 being punished with two 
wrecks of her only welfare, both full of misery, but 
the last without all comfort. The first original of her 
sorrow grew, because she could not enjoy him alive 5 
yet this sorrow had some solace, for that she hoped to 
have enjoyed him dead. 

But when she considered that his life was already 
lost, and now not so much as his body could be found, 
she was wholly daunted with dismay> since this ud- 
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Nippipess admitted no help. She douhted lest the love 
of her Master (the only poriioa that her fortune had 
left her) would toon languish in her cold breast^ if it 
neither had his words to kindle it^ his presence to 
cherbh it^ nor so n^uch as his dead ashes to foster it. 
She had prepared her spices^ and provided her oint* 
mentSy'topay him the last tribute of external duties y 
and though Joseph and Nicodemus had already be- 
stowed an hundred pounds of myrrh and aloes> which 
was in quantity sufficient^ in quality of the best, and 
as well applied as art and devotion could devise yet 
such was her love, that she would have thought any 
quantity Coo little, except her s had becQ added the 
best in quality too mean, except her's were with it 5 
and no diligence in applying it enough, except her 
service were in it. Not that she wa9. sharp in cen- 
suring what others had done, but because love made 
her so desirous to do all herself,^ that though all had 
been dcme that she could devise, and as well as she 
could wish, yet unless she were an actor, it would not 
suffice ; since love is as eager to be uttered in effects, 
as it is zealous in true afiection. She came, therefore, 
now, meaning to embalm his corse as she had before 
anointed his feet, and to preserve the relics of his body 
as the only remnant of all her bliss. And as in the 
spring of her felicity she had washed his feet with her 
tears, bewailing unto him the death of her own soul, 
so now she came, in the depth of her misery, to shed 
c 
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them afk^esh for the death of his body : but when she 
saw the grave open, and the body taken out^ the la- 
bour of embalming was prevented, but the cause of 
her weeping increased ; and he that was wanting to 
her obsequies^ was not wanting to her tears 3 and the* 
she found not whom to anoint^ yet found she whom 
to lament. 

And not without cause did Mary complain^ findings 
her first anguish doubled with a second grief, and 
being surcharged with two most violent sorrows in 
one afflicted heart . for having settled her whole af- 
fection upon Christ, and summed all her desires and 
wishes into the iove of iiis goodness^ as nothing could 
equal his worth, so was there not in the whole world 
either a greater/benofit for h^r to enjoy 4:hau himself, 
or any greater damage possible than his loss. What 
marvel, therefore, that her vehement love to so lovely 
a XiOrd should feci as bitter pangs at his loss, as before 
it tasted joys in his presence 5 and open as large an 
issue to tears . of sorrow, as heretofore to tears of con#- 
tentment ? And though tears were apter to nourish 
than diminish her grief, yet now being plunged into 
the depth of pain, she yielded herself captive ' to all 
discomfort, carrying an overthrown mind in a more 
enfeebled body 5 and still busy in devising, but ever 
doubtful in defining, what she might best do : for 
what could a silly ^ oman do but weep, that, floating 
in a sea of cares^ found neither ear to hear her^ nor 
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ioi^e to direct her, jaor hand to help her, nor heart 
to pity her in her desolate case ? True it is that Peter 
and John came with her to the tomb, and, to make 
4rial of her report, were both within it j but as they 
were speedy in coming, and diligent in searching, so 
were th^ as quick to depart, and fearful of farther 
seeking. . And, alas I what gained she by their com- 
ing but two'witnesses of her loss, two dismayers of her 
hope, aiid two partners of a new despair ? Love moved 
them to come, but their love was soon conquered 
with such fear, that it sufiered them not to stay. But 
Mary, hoping in despair, and persevering in hope, 
stood without fear, because she now thought, nothing 
left that ought to be feared, for she hath lost her 
Master, to whom she was so entirely devoted, that he 
was the total of her loves, the height of her hopes, 
and the uttermost of her fears7 and therefore, besides 
him 9he could neither love . any other creature, htpe 
for any other comfort, cnr.fear any other loss. Th# - 
worst she could fear was the death of her body 5 andfj/; 
that she rather desired than feared, since she had ali^ 
Feady lost the life of her soul, without which, any 
other life would be a death j and with »hich, any 
other death would have been a delight. , Bui|io>v she 
thought it better to die than to live, because sh<^ might 
happily, dying, find whom, not dying, she loo|^ not 
ito enjoy; and not enjoying, she had little to 
live. For now she loved nothing in her life Jre her 
e2 
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love toCbrist 5 and if any thing did make her willii^ 
to live, it was only the unwillingness that his image 
should die with her, whose likeness love had engravea 
on her heart, and treastired up in her sweetest memo* 
ries 5 and had she not feared to ^ce the tablet, and 
to break open the closet to Which she had entrusted 
this last relick of her lost happiness, the violence ctf 
grief would have melted her heart into inward tears, 
and blotted her remembrance with a faithful oblivion* 
And yet nevertheless she is now in so imperfect a sort 
alive, that it is proved true in her, that love U strong m 
death. 

But O, Mary, by whose counsel, upon what bope^ 
or with what heart, couldst thou stand alone, when 
the Ifisciples were departed ? Thou wert there once 
before they came, thou turnedst again at their com- 
ing, and yet thou stayest when they are gone!~ 
Alas ! that thy Lord is riot in the tomb, thine own 
eyes have often seen, the Disciples* hands have felt, 
the empty sindon * doth avouch 3 and cannot all this 
win thee to believe it ? No, no— thou would*st rather 
condemn thine own eyes of error, and both their eyes 
and hands of deceit — yea, rather suspect all testimonies 
for untrue, than not seek him whom thou hast lost, 
even there where by no diligence he could be found. 
When thou thinkest of other places, and canst not 



* Winding-iheet. 
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imagine any so likely as this> thou lookest again into 
this 5 for though never so often searched, it is still a 
haunt for hope : for when things dearly affected are 
lost, love's nature is, never to be weary of searching 
even the often&st-searched corners j being more willing 
to think that all the senses are mistaHen, than to yield 
that hope should quail. Yet now since it is so evi- 
dent that he is taken away, what should move thee to 
remain here, where the peril is apparent, and no profit 
likely ? — Can the wit of a woman wholly possessed with 
passion have more light to discern danger than two ' 
men, both principal favorites of the parent of all wis- 
dom ? Or were not two together, both to Christ 
sworn champions, each to other affected friends, and 
to all his enemies professed foes, more likely to have 
l>revailed than one feminine heart, timorous by nature, 
and already amazed with this dreadful accident ? 

But, alas ! why do I urge her with reason, whose 
reason is altered into love, and who judgeth it folly to 
follow such reason as would any way impair her love ? 
Her thoughts were arrested by every thread of Christ's 
sindon, and she was captive to as many fetters as the 
tomb had memories of her lost master. What marvel, 
then, that the Apostles' example drew her not awayv 
since the violence of her love enforced her to remain, 
prescribed laws to her will,. and suffered her to be 
guided by no other law but itself ? She could not think 
of any fear, nor stand in fear of any force. Love armed 
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her agsdnst all hazards ; and being already wounded 
with the greatest grief, she had no leisure to remember 
any lesser evil. Yea, she had forgotten all things, and 
herself among all things, only mindful of him she 
loved above all things.^ And yet her love, by reason of 
her loss, drowned both her mind and memory so deep 
in sorrow, and so busied her mind in the conceit of hi^ 
absence, that all remembrance of his former promises 
was diverted with the throng of present discomforts ; 
and she seemed to have forgotten also him, besides 
whom she remembered nothing : for doubtless had she 
remembered him as she should, she would not have now 
thought the tomb a fit place to seek him, neither would 
she mourn for him as dead, and removed by others' 
force, but joy in him, as revived and risen by his own 
power— for he had often foretold the manner of his 
death, and the day of his^ resurrection. But, alas ! 
let her heaviness excuse her, and the unwontedness of 
the miracle plead her pardon, since dread and amaze* 
ment have dulled her senses, distempered her thoughts, 
discouraged her hopes, awaked her passions, and left 
jber no other liberty but to weep. She wept, there* 
fore, being only able to weep, jind as she was weep^ 
ing, she stooped down, and looked into the monument, 
qnd she saw two angels in white, sitting one at the head, 
of^ the other at the feet, where the body of Jesus had 
Hen laid. They said unto her, Woman, why weepest 
thou? — John». 
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: O Mary^ thy good help exceedeth thy hope 3 and 
and where thy last sorrow was bred^ thy first succour 
springeth; Thy weeping was for a man^ and thy tears 
have obtained angels. Suppress now thy sadne^^ and 
re&esh thy heart with this good fortune. These an- 
gels invite thee to a parley— they seem to take pity of 
thy case> and it may be they have some happy tidings 
to tell thee. Thou hast hitherto sought in Taln^ as 
one either unseen or unknown^ or at the least unre- 
^gardedi since the party thou seekest neither tendereth 
thy tears nor answereth thy ci^es, nor relenteth with 
thy lamentings. Either he doth not hear, or he will 
not help. He hath> peradventure^ left to love thee^ 
and is loth to yield thee relief ; and therefore take such 
comfort as thou findest, since thou art not so lucky as 
to find that which thou couldst wish. Remember what 
they are, where they sit^ whence they come^ and to 
whom they speak. They are angels of peace^ neither 
sent without cause^ nor seen but of favour ; they sit in 
the tomb^ to shew that they are no strangers to thy 
loss ; they come from Heaven^ from whence all happy 
news descendeth } they speak to thyself, as though 
they had some special embassage to deliver to thee.*-?* 
Ask them, therefore, of thy master, for they are like- 
liest to return thee a desired answer. Thou knowest 
him too well to think that hell had devoured him : 
thou, hast long sought, and hast not found him on 
earth j and what plac^ w fit for him as in Heaven 
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Ask^ therefore^ of those angek that came newly from 
thence, and it may he their report will highly please 
thee : or if thou art resolved to continae thy seeking^ 
who cao better help thee than they that are as swift a$ 
thy thonght^ as fiEuthful -as thine own heart, and as 
loving to thy Lord as thou thyself? Take, therefor^ 
thy good hap, lest it be taken away from thee, and 
content thee with angels, since thy master hath given 
thee over. 

But, alas ! what meaneth thb change ? and how 
happ€neth this strange alteration ? The time hath 
been, that fewer tears would have wrought greater 
eflfect, shorter seeking have sooner found, and less pain 
have procured more pity : — the time hath been, that 
thy anointing his feet vras accepted and praised, thy 
washing them with tears highly commended, and thy 
wiping them with thy hair most courteously construed. 
How then doth it now fall out, that having brought 
thy sweet oils to anoint his whole body having shed as 
many tears as would have washed more than his feet ; 
and having not unly thy hair, but thy heart, ready to 
serve him, he is not moved, with all these duties, so 
Inuch as once to afiford thee his sight ? Is it not he 
that reclaimed thee from thy wandering courses, that 
dispossessed thee of thy damned inhabitants, and from 
the wilds of sin recovered thee into the fold and iamily 
of his flock ? Was not thy house his home, his love 
thy life^ thyself his disciple ? Did not he defend thee 
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against the Pharisee^ plead for thee against Judas, and 
excuse thee to thy sister ? In fine, was not he thy pa- 
tron and protector in all thy necessities ? 

O good Jesu ! what hath thus estranged thee firom 
her ? Thou hast heretofore so pitied her tears, that 
seeing them> thou couldst not refrain thine own. In 
one of her greatest agonies for love of her that so much 
loved thee, thou didst recall her dead brother to life, 
turning her complaint into unexpected contentment : 
and we know that thou dost not use to alter course 
without cause* nor to chastise without desert. Thou 
art the fii^t that invitest, and the hat that forsakest ; 
fteVer leaving but when first left, and ever ofierrag 
till thou art refused. How then hath she forfeited thy 
^voilr, or with what trespass hath she earned thy ill- 
will ? That she never ceased to love thee, her heaft 
will dejpoBe, her tongue will protest, her tears will 
testify, and her seeking doth assure. And, alas ! is h^r 
particular case ^o far from example, that thou shouldst 
rather alter thy natiure, than she better her fortune, 
and be to her as thou art to no other ? For our parts, 
since thy last shew of liking towards her, we have 
found no other &ult iu her but that she was the eaiiiest 
up to seek thee, the readiest to anoint thee, and, when 
she saw that thou wert removed, she forthwith did 
weep for thee, and presently wentfbr help to find thee. 
And whereas those two that she brought, being less 
.careful of thee than fearful of themselves^ when th^ 
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had seen what she bad said> suddenly shrunk away, be'^^ 
hold she still stayeth, she still seelceth, she still weep- 
cth. — ^If this be a fault, we cannot deny but this she 
doth, and to this she persuadeth ; yea, this she neither 
meaneth to amend, nor requested thee to forgive. If, 
therefore, thou reckonest this as punishable^ punished 
£he must be, since no excuse hath effect, where the 
fact pleadeth guilty. But if this import not any of- 
fence, but a true affection, and be rather, a good desire 
tbiin an evil desert, why art thou so hard a judge to <SQ 
soft a creature, requiting her love with thy loss, and 
suspending her hopes in this unhappinejss ? Are not 
these thy words ? Hove those that love me : and who, 
watcheth early for me shall find me.— Why then doth 
not this woman find thee, that was up so early to 
watch for thee ? Why dost thou not with like repay 
h^, that bestoweth upon thee her whole Ioye>. since 
thy word i^ her warrant, and thy promise her due 
^ dejbt ? Art thou less moved with these tears that she 
fiheddeth for thee, her only master, than thou wert with 
those she shed before* thee for her deceased brother ? 
or doth her love to thy servant* more please thee than 
her love to thyself ? Our love to others must not be 
lo^them, but to thee in them: for he loveth thee so 
mudh the less, that loveth any thing with thee. If, 
therefore, she then deserved well for loving thee in 
another, she deserveth better now for loving thee in 
thj'self 5 andif indeed thouvlovest those that love th««^ 
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did not see a cause for which he will not be seen by 
thee. Still thy plaint, and stay thy weeping, for I 
doubt there is some trespass in thy tears, and some sin 
in thy sorrow. Dost thou not remember his words to 
thee and to the other women, when he said. Daughters 
cf Jerusalem, weep not for me, but for yourselves and for 
your children ? What meanest thou then by continuing 
this course ? Doth he forbid thy tears, and wilt thou 
not forbear them ? Is it no fault to infringe his will, 
or is not that his will which his words import ? The 
fault must be mended ere the penance be released, and 
therefore either cease to weep, or never hope to find. 
But I know this logic little pleaseth thee, and I might 
as soon win thee to forbear living, as to leave weeping. 

Thou wilt say, that though he forbade thee to weep 
for him, yet he left thee free to weep for thyself 5 and 
since thy love hath made thee one with him, thou 
weepest but for thyself when thou weepest for him.— 
Yea, but (sayst thou) to bar me from weeping, is to 
abridge me of liberty, and restraint of liberty is a pe- 
nalty, and every penalty supposeth some offence 5 but 
it is no offence to weep for myself. Nay, if this 
be a fault, I will never amend it ; and let them that 
think it so, do penance for it. For my part, since I 
have lost my mirth, 1 will make much of my sorrow 5 
and since I have no joy but in tears, I may lawfully 
shed them. And what need had he to weep upon the 
Crobs, but for our example ? which, if it were good for 

D 
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him to give, it cannot be evil for me to follow. No, 
no — ^it is not my weeping that causeth my loss, since a 
world of eyes and a sea of tears could not worthily be- 
wail the loss of such a master. 

Yet since neither thy seeking findeth, nor Thy weep- 
ing prevaileth, satisfy ^thyself with the sight of angels. 
Demand the cause of their coming, and the reason of 
thy l^ord's removal 5 and since they first offer thee oc- 
casion of parley, be not thou too dainty of thy dis- 
course. It may be they can calm thy sorrows, and quiet 
thy unrest, and therefore conceal not from them thy 
wounds, lest thou lose the benefit of their cure. 

But nothing can move Mary to admit of comfort, or 
entertain any company, for to one alone, and for eycr, 
she hath vowed herself 5 and she will never lend her 
car long except it be to him, nor borrow help except 
from him, lest by seeking to allay her smart she 
should lessen her love. But drawing into her mind all 
pensive conceits, she museth and pineth in a consum- 
ing languor, taking comfort in nothing but being com-^ 
fortless. — ^Alas ! (saith she,) small is the light that a 
star can yield when the sun is down, and a sorry ex- 
change to go gather the ci*umbs, after the loss of a 
heavenly repast. My eyes are not used to see by the 
glimpse of a spark 3 and in seeking the sun, it is 
either needless or bootless to borrow the light of a 
candle. If they come to disburthen me of my heavi- 
ness^ their coming will be burthensome unto me, and 
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they will but load me, the more they labour my relief. 
They cannot persuade me that my master is not lost^ 
for my own eyes will disprove them. They can less 
tell me where he may be found, for they would not be 
8o simple as to stay so long from him j or if they can 
forbear him^ surely they do not know him, whom none 
can truly know and live long without. All their de- 
murs would be tedious, and their discourses irksome. 
Impair my love they might, but satisfy it they could 
not } he that first accepted the debt 'can alone be the 
payment. They either want power, will, or leave to 
tell me my desirei or at the first word they would have 
done it^ since angels are not used to idle speeches^ and 
to me all talk is idle that doth not tell me of my master. 
They know not where he is, and therefore they are come 
to the place where he last was^ making the tomb their 
tteaven, and the remembrance of his presence the food 
of their felicity. Whatsoever they could tell me, if 
they told me not of him, and whatsoever they could 
tell me of him, if they told me not where he were, both 
their telling and my hearing were but a wasting of 
time. I neither came to see them, nor desire to hear 
them. I came not to see angels, but him that made 
both tne and angeb, and to whom I owe more than 
both to men and angels and to thee I appeal, O most 
loving Lord ! whether ray afflicted heart doth not truly 
defray the tribute of an undivided love.^To thee I 
appeal, whether I have joined any partner with thee in 
d2 



Digitized by 



28 



MARY Magdalen's 



the small possession of my poor self. And would . t9 
God I were as piivy to where thy body is, as thou, who 
^irt the only Lord and owner of my soul I 

But, alas f sweet Jesu, where thou wert thou art 
hot, and where thou art I know not. Wretched is the 
state that I am in, and yet how to better it I cannot 
imagine. Alas I O my only desire, why hast thou left 
me wavering in these uncertainties^ and my perplexed 
and doubtful thoughts to wander in so wild a maze } 
If I stay here where he is not, I shall never find him : 
if I go farther to seek, I know not whither. To leave 
the tomb is death 5 and to stand helpless by it, an in- 
curable disease y so that al^ my comfort is now con- 
cluded in this — am free to choose whether I will stay 
without help, or go without hope 3 that is, in effect^ 
with what torment I will end my life. And yet even 
this were too happy a choice for so unhappy a creature^ 
If I might be chooser of my own death, O how quickly 
should choice be made, and how willingly would I run 
to i^t execution ! I would be nailed to the same 
cross with the same nails, and in the same place 3 my 
heart should be wounded with the same spear, my head 
with his thorns, my body with his whips. Finally, I 
would taste all his torments, and tread all his embrued 
and bloody steps. — But O, ambitious thoughts, why 
gaze you upon so high a felicity ? why think you of 
so glorious a death, that are privy to so infamous a 
life ?. Death, alas ! I deserve — nay, npt one, but infi- 
nite deaths. But so swc^t .a death, seasoned with so 
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inany comforta^ the very instruments whereof were 
able to raise the dead, and render pure the most defiled 
8oal, would be too small a scourge for my great of- 
fences ; and therefore I am left to feel as many deaths 
as I live hours, and to pass as many pangs as I hate 
thoughts of my loss, which are as many as there are 
minutes, and as violent as if all were summed up- in 
one. But since I can neither die as he died, nor live 
where he lieth dead, I will live by his grave, and die 
on his sweet tomb. No, no— though I have been rob- 
bed of the saint, I will at least have care of the 
shrine ; and though it be spoiled of the most sove- 
reign host, yet shall it be the altar where I will daily 
sacrifice my heart, and offer up my tears.— Here will I 
ever lead — ^yea, here do I mean to end my wretched 
life, that I may at least be buried by the tomb of my 
Lord, and take my iron sleep near this cotich of stone^ 
which his presence hath made the place of sweetest re- 
pose. It may be, also, that this empty sindon lieth 
"here to no use 5 land this tomb being open, without 
any in it, may give occasion to some merciful heart 
that shall first light upon my unburied body, to wrap 
me in his shroud, and to inter me in this tomb. 

O too fortunate a lot for so unfortunate a woman to 
crave ! No, no— 1 do not crave it, for, alas ! 1 dare not. 
Yet if such an oversight be.comraitted, I do now before-^ 
hand forgive that sinner and were it no more presump- 
tion to wish it while alive, than to sufibr it when dead] 
n3 
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if I knew the party that shpuld fintpass by Tne> I would 
woo him with my tears^ and hire him with my prayers, 
•to bless me with Uiis felicity* And though I do not 
twish any to do it, yet this (without offence) I may say 
•to all, that I love this sindon above all clothes in the 
-world, and 1 esteem this tomb more than any prince's 
monument ; yea, I think that corse highly favoured 
that shall succeed my Lord in it } and for my partj as 
'1 mean that the ground where I stand shall be my 
death-bed, so am I not of Jacob's mind, to have my 
body buried far from the place where it dieth, butc ven 
in the next and readiest grave, and that too as soon as 
my breath faileth, since delays are bootless where 
death has won possession. 

But, alas ! I dare not say any more. Let my body 
take such fortune as befalleth it; my soul, at the 
jeast, shall dwell in this sweet paradise, and from this 
brittle case of flesh and blood pass presently into the 
gloiious tomb of God and man. It is now enwrapped 
in a mass of corruption it shall then enjoy a place of 
high perfection. Where it is now, it is more by force 
thc^n by choice, and like a repining prisoner in a loathed 
gaol ; but then in a little room it shall find perfect 
rest, fl^nd in the prison of death the liberty of a joyful 
lifi^.*-^ sweet tomb of my sweetest Lord! while I 
live I will stay by thee ; when I die I will cling unto 
thee J neither alive iior dead will I ever be drawn fy)m 
th.ee, . Thoi^ art the altar of Mercy, the temple of 
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Truth, the sanctuary of Safety, the grave of Death, 
and the ^radle of Eternal Life« O cistern of my inno- 
cent Joseph, take me into thy dry bosom, since I, and 
not he, gave just cause of offence to my enraged 
brethren ! But, alas ! in what cloud hast thou hidden 
the light of our way ? Upon what shore hast thou 
cast the preacher of all truth ? To, what Israelite hast 
thou yielded the purveyor of our life ? Oh, unhappy 
that I am ! why did I not before think of that which 
I now ask ? Why did I leave him when I had him, 
thus to lament him now that I have lost him ? If I 
had watched with perseverance, either none would 
have taken him, or they shouki have taken me with 
him. But through too much preciseness in keeping 
the law, I have lost the law-maker j and by being 
too scrupulous in observing his ceremonies, I have 
proved irreligious in losing himself; for I should 
rather have remained with the truth, than have for* 
saken it to solemnise the figure. The Sabbath could 
not have been profaned in standing by that corse 
by which profane things are sanctified, and whose 
touch doth not defile the clean, but cleanseth the 
most defiled. But when it was time to stay, I depart- 
ed : — ^when it was too late to help, I returned; and 
now i repent my folly, when it cannot be amended.— 
But let my heart dissolve in sighs, my eyes melt in 
teats, and my desolate soul languish in dislikes 3 yea> 
lei all that I am and have endure' the punisiunent it de- 
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,8erves so that if lie was incensed with &iilt, he 
may be appeased with my penance. 

Thus when her tinMNToascbnscience had accused hei* 
of so great an omission^ and her tongue enforced the 
eridence with those bitter accusations. Love, that was 
now the only umpire in all her causes, condemned her 
eyes to a fresh shower of tears, her breast to a new 
storm of sighs, and her soul to be the perpetual pri- 
soner to restless sorrows. 

But O, Mary, thou deceivest thyself in thy own de- 
sires, and it well appeareth that excess of grief hath 
produced in thee a defect of dae providence. And 
wouldstthou, indeed, have thy wishes come to pass, 
and thy words fulfilled ? Tell me, then, if thy heart 
were dissolved^ where wouldst thou harbour thy Lord ? 
What wouldst thou offer him ? How wouldst thou 
love him? Thine eyes have lost him, thy hands cannot 
feel him, thy feet cannot follow him 5 and if he be at 
all in thee, it is thy heart that hath him 5 and wouldst 
thou now have that dissolved, from thence also to exile 
him ? 

O, Mary, thou didst not remark what thy master 
was wont to say, when he told thee that tha third day 
he should rise again ; for if thou hadst heard him, or 
at least understood him, thou wouldst not be thus 
overwhelmed and embarrassed. And therefore repair 
to the angels, and enquire more of them, lest the Lord 
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he displeased, thaty coimng. from kim, thou wilt not 
entertain them. 

But Maiy's devotions were all fixed upon a nobler 
Saint, and she had so firmly bound her thoughts 
to his affection alene, that she rather desired to un- 
know those whom she knew already, than to burthen 
her mind with the knowledge of any new acquaintance j 
she could not force her will, long since possessed with 
the highest love, to stoop to the acceptance of any 
meaner friendship. It was for this, that though she 
did not scornfully reject, yet did she witK humilitjf 
refuse^ the angels' company, thinking it no discourtesy 
jbo leave them,^ in order to devote herself more wholljc 
to her Lord, to whom both she and they were wholly 
devoted, and owed the utmost debt of love and duty. 
Sorrow,^ too, being now the only interpreter of all that 
sense delivered to her understanding, made her con« 
sider their demand in a more doubtful than true 
meaning; 

If (said sl^e) they came to ease my affliction, they 
could not be so ignorant of the cause 5 and if they 
were not ignorant of it, they would never ask it :— • 
why then did they say, Wonvan, why weepest thou?'^ 
If their question did import a prohibition, the necessity 
of the occasion doth countermand their counsel ; and 
fitter it were they should weep with me, than I obey 
them by not weeping. If the sun were ashamed to 
show his brightness, when the Father of lights was 
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darkened with such disgrace if the heavenS;^ dis- 
figuring their beauties, suited themselves to their 
Maker *s form 3 — if the whole fi-ame of Nature were al- 
most dissolved^ to see the Author of Nature so unna- 
turally abused 5 — why may not angels^ that best know 
the indignity of the case, make up a part in this la« 
mentable concert ? and especially now, when, by the 
loss of his body, the cause of weeping is increased, ^nd 
yet the number of mourners lessened : for the apos- 
tles are lied, and all his friends afraid, and poor I left 
alone to supply the tears of all creatures. 0 who wiU 
fiM water to my head, and a fountain ofteare unto my 
eyet, that I may weep day and night, and never cean 
peeping ? 

Oh^ my only Lord, thy grief was the greatest that 
ever was in man, and my grief as great as ever hap* 
pened to woman 3 for my love has imparted to me no* 
small portion of thine own, thy losa has redoubled the 
torment of my own, and all creatures [seem to have 
made over theirs to me, leaving me as the vicegerent 
of all their sorrows/— Sorrow with me, at the least, 
thou tomb ! and thaw into tears, ye hardest stones !— » 
The time is come, that ye are licensed to cry aloud, 
and bound to atone for the silence of your Lord s dis- 
ciples, of whom he himself said to the Pharisees, that 
if they held their peace, the very stones should cry out 
for them. — ^Yes, since fear hath sealed up every lip, and 
madness made mute every tongue, let the stones cry 
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out against the murderers of my Lord, and betray the 
robbers of his sacred body. It was doubtless the spite 
of some malicious Pharisee, or ill -minded Sciibe> who^ 
not content with those torments he suflfered in life, of 
which every one, to any othef, would have been worse 
than death, hath now stolen away his dead body, to 
practise upon it some savage cruelty, and to glut their 
pitiless eyes and brutish hearts with the unnatural 
usage of his helpless corse. 

Doth not his tongue, whose truth is infallible and 
whose word omnipotent, commanding both the winds 
and the seas, and never disobeyed by the most insensible 
creature — doth it not promise to arm the world, and 
make the whole earth fight against the senseless in de- 
fence of the just ? And who more just than the Lord of 
justice ? Who more senseless than his barbarous mur- 
derers, whose insatiable thirst of his innocent blood 
could not be staunched with their cruelly butchering 
him at his death, unless they proceeded further in this 
brutal impiety to his dead body ? Why, then, do not 
all creatures address themselves to revenge so just a 
quarrel upon such senseless wretches^ bereft of stU rea- 
son, forsaken by humanity, and destitute of all feeling 
both toward God and man ? 

Oh, Mary, why dost thou thus torment thyself with 
these tragical surmises? Dost thou think that the 
angels would sit still, if their master were ill-used^ 
Did they serve him after his fasting in the desart, smd 
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would they desert him in the solitude of the tomb ? 
Did they comfurt him before his apprehension, and 
would they not defend him when he was dead ? If in 
the garden he might have had twelve legions at his 
call, has his power too so died with his body, that he 
is now unable to command them ? Was there an an- 
gel found to help Daniel, to save Tobias, yea, and to 
defend Balaam's poor beast from his master's rage ; 
and is the Lord of Angels of so little account, that, if 
his body stood in need, there should be never an angel 
to defend it ? Thou seest two here present to honour 
bis tomb, and how much more careful would they be, 
to do homage to his person ? Believe not, Mary, that 
they would smile, if thou hadst such occasion to weep. 
They would not so gloriously shine in white, if black 
and mourning weeds did better become them. Yield 
not greater credit to thy uncertain fear and deceived 
love, than to their assured love and never-erring cha- 
rity. Can a material eye see more than a heavenly 
spirit ^ or the glimmering of the twilight yield better 
vision than the beams of their eternal sun ? Thinkest 
thou they would wait by the winding-sheet, if the 
corse were abused 3 or be here for thy comfort, if 
their Lord did need their service ? No, no— he was 
neither any thiefs booty, nor Pharisee's prey ; neither 
are the angels so careless of him as thy suspicion 
presumeth. And if their presence and demeanour 
eannot alter thy cox^^eit^ look upon the clothes, and 
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they will teach thee thine error, and clear thee of thy 
doubts. Would any thief, thiukest thou, have been 
so religious as to have stolen the body, and left the 
gannents ? Yea, would he have been so venturous as 
to have stayed the unshrouding of the corse, the well- 
oi-dering of the sheets, and folding up of the napkins ? 
A guilty conscience doubteth want of time, and there- 
fore dispatcheth hastily. It is in hazard to be disco- 
vered, and therefore practiseth in darkness and secrecy. 
It ever woi keth in extreme fear, and therefore hath no 
leisure to place things orderly. What did the watch> 
while the seals were broken, the tomb ojiened, the body 
Unfolded, and all things disfwsed in older ? But if all 
this*cannot yet persuade thee, believe, at least, thine 
own experience, and assure tliyself, that if the corse 
has been removed either by malice or fraud, the linea 
and m> rrh would never have been left 5 and neither 
wnild the angels look so cheerfully, nor the clothes 
lie so orderly, but to import some happier accident 
than thou conceivest. 

To free thee still more fi^om fear, consider these 
words of the angels — Woman, why weepe^t thou? — ^for 
what do they signify but as niuchi in effect, as if they 
had said — " Where angels rejoice, it befitteth not that 
a woman should weep j and whei-e heavenly eyes arc 
witnesses of joy, no mortal eye should control them 
with testimonies of sorrow. With more than n»anly 
courage, thou didst, before our coming, aim thy feet 

£ 



Digitized by 



38 MART Magdalen's 

to run ampng swords, and thy body to endure all ty- 
rants' rage and art thou now so much a womajn, that 
thou canst not command thine eyes to forbear tears ? 
If thou wert a true disciple, so many proofs would per-* 
suade thee but now thy incredulous humour maketb 
thee unworthy of that title, and we can afford thee no 
better a name than that of woman and therefore. Oh, 
woman, why weepest thou ? — Jf thei-e were here any 
corse, we might think that sorrow for the dead en- 
forced thy tears ; but now that thou findest it a place 
of the living, why dost thou stand here weeping for 
the dead ? Is our presence so uncomfortable, that thou 
shouldst weep to behold us ? or is this the course of thy 
kindness to entertain us ? If they be tears of love, to 
testify thy good will, as thy love is acknowledged, so 
let these signs be suppressed. If they be tears of anger,, 
to denounce thy displeasure, they should not herehave 
been shed, where all anger was buried, but none de- 
served. If they be tears of sorrow and duty, they are 
bestowed in vain here, where the dead alone are re- 
ceived. If they be tears of joy, distilled from the 
flowers of thy good fortune, fewer of these would suf- 
fice, and fitter were other tokens to express thy con- 
tentment. And therefore. Oh, woman, why weepest 
thou ? Would our eyes be so diy, if such eye-streams 
weie beho\eful ? Yea, would not the heavens rain 
tc4i's, if thy suppositions were truths ? Do not 
the angels, in their visible semblances, always repre- 
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^ent the Lord's invisible pleasures, shadowing their 
shapes to the drift of his intentions ? When God was 
incensed, they brandbhed swords ; when he was ap- 
peased, they sheathed them in the scabbard when he 
would defend, they resembled soldiers ; when he would 
terrify, they took terrible forms ; when he woul<i 
comfort, they carried gladness in their eyes, sweetness 
in their countenances, mildness in their words, favour, 
graced and comeliness in their whole presence. Why, 
then, dost thou weep, seeing us to rejoice ? Dost thou 
imagine us to degenerate from our nature, or to for- 
get any duty, whose state is neither subject to change, 
nor capable of the least offence ? Art thou more privy 
to the counsels of the Eternal, than we that are daily 
attendants at his throne of glory ? Oh, woman I deem 
not amiss against an evidence so apparent, and, at our 
request, exchange thy sorrow for our joy." 

But oh, glorious angels, why do ye move her to joy, 
if ye know why she weepeth ? Alas ! she weepeth for 
the loss of him, without whom all joy is to her but 
matter of new grief While he lived, everyplace where 
she found him was to her a paradise ; eveiy season 
wherein he was enjoyed, a perpetual spring j eveiy 
exercise wherein he was served, a special felicity : the 
ground whereon he went, seetlied to yield her sweeter 
footing ; the air wherein he breathed, became to her a 
spirit of life, being once sanctified in his sacred breast. 
In a word, his presence brought with il a heaven of 
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delights^ apd his departure seemed to leave an eclipse in 
all things i nay, more, even the places that he hM once 
honoui-ed with the access of his person were to her so 
many sweet pilgrimages, which in his absence she used 
as so many altars to offer up her prayers, feeling in 
them, long after his depai ture, the virtue of his former 
presence : and therefore, to feed her with conjectures 
of his well-being, is but to strengthen her fear that 
evil has befallen him ; and the alledging of likelihoods 
by those that know the certainty, importeth the cause 
to be so lamentable, that they are unwilling it should 
be known. Your obscure glancing at the truth is no 
suflicient acquittance of her giief 5 neiiher can she, out 
of these disjoined guesses, spell the words that must be 
the conclusion of her complaint. Tell her, then, di- 
rectly, what is become of her Lord, if you mean to de- 
li vei her out of this anguish 5 for whatever else you 
say of him doth but rather increase her grief than as- 
suage it. 

Yet hearken, O Mary, and consider their speeches. 
Think what answer thou wilt give them, since they 
press thee with so strong a persuasion. But I doubt 
thy mind is bewildered — ^thou art wholly absorbed in 
the bloody tragedy of thy slaughtered Lord : his death 
and loss have gained such absolute possession over all 
thy powers, that neither can thy sense discern, 'nor thy 
inind conceive, any other object than his murdered 
corse. Thy eyes seem to tell thee that every thing in* 
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Vheth tbee to weep 5 carrying such outward show^ ai 
though all that thou aeest^ii^ere attired in sorrow, to 
Bolemnise^ with general consent^ the fVineral of thy 
Master. Thy tears persuade thee thai all sounds and 
voices are tuned with mournful notes 5 that the ecTio 
of thine own wailings is the cry of the very stones and 
trees and that^ as the cause of thy tears is so unusuaF, 
into the very rocks and woods God had inspired a feeU 
ing of thine and their common loss. And therefore i% 
aoundeth to thee as a strange question — Why ihou 
weepest—since all that thou seest and hearest seemeth 
to induce thee, yea, to enforce thee to weep. If thoU 
see8t any thing that beareth colour of mirth, it is unto 
thee like the rich spoils of a vanquished kingdom td 
the eye of a captive prince, which remind him of 
what he had, not what he hath 5 and which are but 
the upbraidings of his loss, and the occasion of 
sharper sorrow. 

Whatsoever thou hearest that moveth delight, pre«^ 
senteth but the loss of thy Master's speeches, which, 
as they were the only harmony that thy ears affected^ 
soj as th^y are now hushed in deathfiil silence, all^other 
words and tunes of comfort are to thee] but as the |[s- 
raelitish music on the banks of the rivers of Babylon, 
memories of a lost felicity, and proofs of a present 
^nhappiness. And though love increaseth the conceit 
of thy loss, which endeareth the meaneist things, and 
donbtoth the estimate of things wluch^ate]^reefoiis>* 
*3 
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jft thy fiutb teaming thee tlie infiait^ digpaity of thy 
pastier 3 an4 tby Amderstan^mg bemg iu> dull scholf^ 
Ip l^ni so w<^lMlkec| a le^ioA^ itfell out to be the 
bltt^t pfMTt of thy misery, that thqu didst qo well 
Jcnpw how ipfinit# th^ loss th^t imde the^, miser^ 
rtlfif This is. th§ pause why thos^ „very apgels, in 
whpmall thiugs mt^He reoriQn^tr^nce of triuoiphaiid 
jolace^ are uotQ thee occasions of new grief. Their 
gracious and lovely countenances do but remind thee^ 
that thou hast lost the beauty of the worlds and- the 
highest mark of true love's ambition. Their sweet 
looks and amiable features tell thee^ that the heaven 
of thy eyes, which was the beauteous majesty of thy 
IVkster's face, once shone with far more pleasing 
graces, though now it is disfigured with the dreadful 
forms of death. In fine, they are to thee like the glit- 
tering sparkles of a broken diamond 3 like pictures of 
dead and decayed beauties — signs, not remedies of thy 
calamities — memorials, not medicines of thy misfor- 
tunes. Thy eyes were too well acquainted with the 
truth, to accept a supply of shadows 5 and as comeli- 
ness, happiness, and glory were never so truly at home 
in any other, and so perfectly in their prime as in the 
person and speeches of thy Lord ; so cannot thy 
thoughts but be like strangers in some foreign delight : 
fbr in all other delights thou seest no more than some 
scattered crumbs and hungry morsels of thy late plen-' 
ti&ilbanqutitSi thoufindest a dim reflection of thy 
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former light, which, like a flash of lightning in a 
close and stormy night, serveth but to show thee thy 
present infelicity, and the deeper horror of the ensuing 
darkness. Thou therefore thinkest thyself blameless, 
both in weeping for thy loss, and in refusing other 
comfort J yet, in common courtesy, afford these angels 
an answer, since their charity in visiting thee deserveth 
much more j and thou, if not too ungrateful, canst 
allow them no less. 

Alas ! (sailh she,) what ncedeth my answer, where 
the misery itself speaketh, and the loss is manifest 
My eyes have answered them with my tears, my breadt 
with its sighs, and my heart with its throbs ; why need 
1 also punish my tqngue, or wound my soul, with a 
repetition of so doleful a misfortune? They luive 
taken away — Oh, unfortunate word ! — They hetve ta" 
ken away my Lord /— .0, afflicted woman, why think- 
est thou these words so unfortunate? It may be, tlie 
angbls have taken him> the more solemnly to entdmb 
him i and since earth has done her last hpmage, pei^ 
haps the choirs of Heaven ^re also descended^ to pa|r 
Dl^to him their funeral duti^. It m^y be^ that tbe 
C^nturion> and the rest that did acknowledge him' on 
the Cross to be the Son of God, hi^ve be?n toqched with 
remorse, and visited by the stings of conscience ; aad 
being desirous tQ satisfy for their heinoiis ofifpncQj hftve 
my/ tdken him the more honourably to inter, him^ and 
l>y t^ii^ sei^viQes to his bQ4y> ispught^forg^eneaslor tbe 
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guilt of their souls. — Perchance soDie secret disciples 
have wroug;ht this exploit^ and in spite of the watch 
have taken him from hence, with due honour to pre- 
serve him in some fitter place. Being, therefore, as 
yet uncertain who hath him, the greater probabilities 
He on the better side. Why dost thou call sorrow be- 
fore it Cometh, which, without calling, cometh but too 
fast ? Why dost thou create sorrow, where it is not, 
since thou hast true sorrow enough, and imaginary 
ones are of no avail ? It is folly to suppose the worst, 
when the best may be hoped ; and every mishap bring- 
^th grief enough with it, though we do not go first to 
neet it wit hour fears.^ — ^Quiet, fhen, thyself, till time 
try out the truth 5 and it may be, thy fear will prove 
greater than thy misfortune. 

But I Hnow tliy love is little helped with this lesson ; 
^ the more it loveth, the more it feareth ; and the 
more desirous it is to enjoy, the more doubtful it id of 
losing. It hath neither measure in its hopes, nor mean 
in Its feari; boptng the best upon the least surmises, 
find fearing the woist upon the weakest grounds. Yet 
white it both feais and hopes at one and the same time, 
neither does fear withhold hope from the highest at- 
tempts, nor hope strengthen fear against the smallest 
«uapicions : but despite all fears, love's hopes wiH 
mount to the highest pitch and despite all hopes, 
love*s fears will stoop to the lowest ebb. To bid thee, 
4hef«fofe hope^ isnol tof<»'bidthee tofsar 5 andtho* 
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it may be for the best that thy Lord is taken from thee, 
yet since it may be also for the worst, that will never 
content thee. Ihou thinke^t hope doth enough to 
keep thy heart from breaking ; and fear little enough^ 
tp force thee to no more than weeping ; since it ia 
as likely that he hath been taken away upon hatred by 
his enemies^ as upon love by his fa iends. 

Hitherto, sayst thou^ his friends have all failed hiiD> 
and bis foes prevailed against him ; and therefor?, 
as they that would pot detend him alive, are . le$# 
likely to. regard him dead, so they that thought one! 
life too littie-to take from him, are not unlikely, after 
defitbi to wreak new vengeance upon him. And tW 
this doubt were not, yet whosoever hath taken him, 
hath wronged me in not acquainting mewith.it; f^T 
to take away mine without my consent, can neither he 
offsr^ without ii^iury, nor suffered without Borxomj^ 
A&d as for Jesus,, he was my Jesus, my Lord, and mf 
Master : be was mine, because he was given unto me, 
and born for me he was the author of my beii^, aad 
60 ipy Father 3 be was the worker of my well-being, 
and therefore my Saviour } he was the price ' of tsxf 
ransom, and therefore my Redeemer 5 he was my Lonl 
to command me, my Master to instruct me, and ngr 
Pastor to feed pne. He was mine, because his love 
wa» mine ; and when he gave me his love, he gave me 
himself, since love is no gift unless the giver be given 
it : yea^ it is no love, unless it be as liberal of 
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that it is, as of that it hath. In a word^if th^ foolibe 
mine that I eat 5 the life mine wherewith I live ; or he 
mine, all whose life, laboui-s, and death were mine j 
then dare I boldly to say, that Jesus is mine 3 for on 
his body I feed 5 by his love I live 5 and for my good, 
without any need of his own, hath he lived, laboured, 
and died. And therefore though his Disciples, though 
the Centurion, though the Angels have taken him, they 
have done me wrong, in defrauding me of my ri^t j 
for I never mean to resign my interest in him. 

But what if he hath tais^n himself away, wilt thou 
also lay injustice to his charge ? Though he be thine, 
yetthuae to command, not to obeyj thy Lord to dis- 
pose of thee, and not thee to be disposed : there- 
fore, as it is no reason that the servant should be mas- 
ter of the master's secrets, so might he remove— ^and 
•perchance he hath, without acquainting thee whttlter • 
tevvfmg himself by the same power wHh which he 
raised thy dead brother, and luMUing the words that 
be^o o&en uttered concerning his resurrection. 

But oh, cruel tongue ! why pleadest thou thus 
agaiiafct him, whose situation is, I fear, so pitiable, 
that it might rather move all tongues to pkadfor him j 
for perchance he is in their hands, whose umneit^iful 
hearts are making merry with his misety, and building 
the tiiumphs of their impwus wctory upon the niins of 
bis disgraced glory ? And now, O grief ! because I 
>now not where he is, 1 cannot imagine how to h^ 
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him; for they have taken him away, and I kiM>w not 
where they liave put him. 

Alas ! Mary, wliy dost thou consume thyself witk 
these cares ? His heavenly Father knoweth, and he 
\vill help him; the angels know, and they will guard 
him; his own Spirit knoweth, and that will assist 
him. And what need is there that thou, silly woman, 
shouldst know it, that canst no way profit him ? But 
I feel in what vein thy pulse beateth, and by thy desire 
1; discover thy disease* Though both heaven and earth 
did know it, and tlie whole world had notice of it, yet 
except thou also wert made privy to it, thy woes would 
be as great, and thy tears as many. 'I'hat others see the 
sun, doth not lighten thy darkness j neither can others' 
eating satisfy thy hunger. The more there are that 
know of liim, the greater is thy sorrow thaj, among* 
so many^ thou art not t}k>ught worthy to be one ; and 
the more there are that can help him, the mot« it 
grieveth tliee that thy poor help i& not accepted among^ 
them. Though thy knowledge needeth it not, thy 
love doth desire it ; and though it avail not, thy de- - 
sire will seek it. Jf all know it, thou wouldst kno\r 
it with all : if no other, thou wouldst know it alone; 
and from whomsoever it be concealed, it must be no 
secret with thee. Though the knowledge would dis- 
comfort thee, yet know it thou wilt ; yea, though it 
would kill thee, thou cpukbt not forego the know* 
Jedg« of it« 
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The Lord is, to thy love, like drink to the thirsty : 
if they cannot have it< they die for drought ; if they 
are long without it, they pine away with the longing. 
And as men in extremity of thirst are still dreaming of 
fountains, bixx)ks, and springs, being never able to 
have other thought, or to utter other word, but of 
drink and moisture ; so lovers, in the vehemence of 
ih&r passion, can neither think nor speak but of what 
tbey love ; and if that be once missing, every part is 
both an «ye to watch, and an ear to listen, for what 
hope or news soever may be had. J f it be good, they 
die till they hear it ; though bad, yet they cannot Vive 
without it. Of the good, they liope that it is the very 
best J and of the evil, they Sear it to be the worst : 
and yet, though never so good, they pine till it be told 5 
and be it never so evil, they are importunate to knowi 
it ) and when they once know it, they can neither bear 
the joy, nor brook the sorrow, both the one and the 
other being enough to kill them. 

.And this^ O Mary, I guess to be the cause why the 
angels would not tell thee of the estate thy Lord was 
in : for had it been to thy liking, thou wouldst have 
died for joy 5 if otherwise, thou wouldst have sunk 
down for sorrow. And therefore they leave this news 
for him to deliver, whose word, if it give thee a wound, 
has also the salve to cure it, be it never so deadly. 

•But> alas ! afflicted soul, why doth it so deeply grie%'e 
thee that thou knowest not where he is ? Thou cat)st 
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not better him, if he be well — ^thou canst as little suc- 
cour him if he be ill : and since thou fearest that he is 
rather ill than well, why shouldst thou know it, so to 
end thy hopes ia mishap, and thy great fearb in ftur 
greater sorrows ? Alas 1 to ask thee why, is, in a 
manner, to ask one half starved why he is hungry 
for as thy Lord is the food of thy thoughts, the relief 
of thy wishes, the only repast of all thy desires 5 so is 
thy love a continual hunger, and his absence an cx- 
twme famine. 

But why doth thy sorrow dwell so much upon the 
place where he is ? Was it not enough for thee to 
know who had him ? Must thou also know to what 
place he is conveyed ? A worse place than a grave no 
man will offer, and many will Wlow a far better man- 
sion j and therefore thou mayst boldly think, that 
wheresoever he be, he is in .a filace fitter for him than 
where he was. Thy sister Martha confessed him to be 
the Son of Godj doth thy belief agree with her con- 
fession ? For what place more suited for the Sop, than 
to be with the Father, the business fot which he hath 
been so long from him being fully finished ? If he be 
the Messiah, as thou didst once believe, it was said of 
him, that he should cucend on high, and lead captivittf 
e<tptk>e. And what is this height but heaven } what 
this captiyity but death ? Death, therefore, is become 
his captive j and what more likely than that, with the 

F 
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therepf^ he is ascended in iriumpb to eteroid 

But.if thou canst not lift thy mind to so faTourable n, 
helief^ yet mayst thou well suppose he is in paradise • 
If he joame to repair the ruins b( Adam'^ fall, and 
to be the cooHnon parent of our redemption, as 
Adam ^as of our original infection, reason itself 
seems to require, that having all his life endured 
the penalty of Adam*s exile, he should, after death, 
re-enter in possession of that inheritance which 
Adam lost. If sorrow at the Cross did not make thee 
as deaf, as grief at the tomb maketh thee forgetful, 
thou didst hear himself say to one of the thieves, that 
the same day he should be wi^^h him in Paradise.-r- 
And if it be reasonable that no shadow should be more 
privileged than tlie body, no figure in mote account 
than the figured truth, why shouldst thou believe that 
Elias and Enoch have been in Paradise these many 
* ages, and t\)at he^ whom they but as types resembled, 
should be excluded from thence ? And yet if the base- 
ness and misery of hb passion have laid him so low in 
^y conceit, that thou thinkest Paradise too high a 
place to be likely to possess him ^ the very lowest sta- 
tion that reason can assign him cannot be meaner than 
the bosom of Abraham. Ijst not, therefore, the place 
where he. is trouble thee, since it cannot be worse than 
the grave 3 and there are infinite reasons to coigectmi^ 
that it must be better. 
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lAixt suppose that he weit yet' remaining on earth, 
and taken by others out of his tomb, what would it 
avail thee to know where he were ? If he be with such 
ai^ love and honour him, they will be as wary tu keep 
him as they are loth he should be lost j and therefore 
will either often change, or never confeto the place; 
knowing that secrecy is the surest gtiard to defend sd 
great a treasure. If those hav€f taken hifn that hate 
and malign him, thoumayest welt judge him past tfiy 
recovery. Thou wouldst haply make sale of thy living, 
acnd seek him by ransom : but it is not likely they 
would ' sell him to be honoured, whom they bought to 
be murdered. —If price would not serve, thou wouldst 
have recourse to prayer. But would prayer soften such 
ftinty hearts ? If they scorned so many tears ofiered 
fbr his life, would they regard thy entreaity for his 
corse ? If neither price nor prai^r woitfd pneVail; 
thoa^ wouldst attempt it by force. But, aks ! siU^ 
soldiet, thy arms are too weak to manage weapons; 
and the issue of thy assault would be the loin of thy-^ 
self.— If no other way would help; thou iii^Ouldst pur- 
Ibtn him by stealth, and think thyself happy in cdki- 
ttiving such a theft .-^h, Mary, thou art deceived^ 
ibr malice would have many locks ; and to 'steal hiln 
from a thief that could steal him from the'watch, re*' 
quireth more cunning in the art * than thy want of 
practice can afford thee. - Yet if this be the cause wh)f 
thou enquirest of the place,- thou sfabwest the fbrc6' of 
f2 
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thy rare afifection^ and deserves! the laurel of a perfect 
lover. 

And first, of the ransom. — ^Were we to ask thee, how 
love could enrich thee, when thy worldly possessions 
were gone ; or how a dead man could repay thee the 
value of the ransom ; already I hear thee reply— 
Ah, the love of so sweet a Loid hath no correspond- 
ence with wordly wealth! Without him I should 
be pdor, though empress of the world : with him, I 
should be rich, though I possessed nothing but him- 
self. They that have most are accounted richest, and 
such are thought to have most, as have all they de- 
sire and therefore as in him alone is the uttermoat of 
my desires, so he alone is the sum of all my substance. 
It were too happy an exchange to have God for all the 
riches of the worlds and too rich a poverty to enjoy 
the only treasure in the world ! If 1 were so fortunate 
a beggar, 1 would disdain the wealth of SolonKm; 
and my love being so highly enriched, my life would 
never complain of want. 

And secondly^ of obtaining thy Lord by entreaties.-^ 
With enemies so cruel, canst thou think it possible 
for such a suit to speed ? Would thy love shield thee, 
from their rage, or tyrants stoop to a woman's tears } 
It is thus I hear thee reply — ^Though I were to sue 
to the greatest tyrant, yet the equity of my suit is more 
than half a grant. If many drops soften the hardest 
stones, why should not many tears supple the most 
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Atony hearts ? What anger so fiery, that may not be 
quenched with tears ? Mv suit itself would sue for 
me^ and would quicken pity in the most iron hearts.-^ 
But supix)se that, by touching a rankled sore, my 
tOHch should anger it, ^nd my petition, at the first, in- 
cense him that heard it $ he would, perchance, revile 
me in words, and then his own injury would recoil 
with remorse, and be unto me a pattern how to pro- 
ceed in my request. And if he should accompany his 
words with blows, and his blows with woundsj may 
be my stripes would smart in his guilty mind, and his 
conscience bleed in njy bleeding wounds ; and my in- 
nocent blood so soften his adamant hcaf t, that his own 
inward feelings would plead my cause, and peradven- 
ture obtain my suit. But if, through extremity of 
spite, he should kill me, his offence might easily re- 
dound to my felicity : fur he would be as careful to 
hide me, whom he had unjustly murdered, as him 
whom he had feloniously stolen ; and it is not unlikely 
but he would hide me in the same place where he had 
laid my Lord. And as he hated us both for one cause, 
him for challenging, and me for acknowledging that 
he was the Messiah so he would use us both after the 
same manner. And thus the comfort that my body 
wantedj my soul would enjoy, in seeing a part of myself 
partner of my master's misery j with whom to be mi- 
serable, I esteem a higher fortune than without him 
to be most happy. 

f3 
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And thirdly, of recovering thy Lord by force, or ad- 
venturing a theft to obtain thy desire.— And art thaa, 
then, armed so completely in love, that thou thinkest 
it sufficient armour ? Doth thy love endue thee v/\th 
suph a Judith's spirit, that thou canst foil whole ann<p 
ies ? Can it thus alter sex, change nature, and exceed 
all art ? And if it be a sin to steal profane treasure^ 
can it be less than sacrilege to steal the Lord's Anoiot<- 
cd ? How ready is thy reply ! — ^If thei-e were no 
other means of recovering him but force, I see no rea- 
son why it may not well become me. It often hap- 
peneth that Nature, armed with love, and pressed 
with need, exceedeth itself in might, and summoneth 
all hope in success ; and as the equity of the cause 
breathes courage into the defenders, making them the 
more willing to fightj, and the less unwilling to die f 
so guilty consciences are ever timorous, still starting 
with sudden frights, and afraid of their own suspicioQjS ; 
ready to yield before the assault, upon distress of their 
cause, and despair of their defence. Since, therefore, 
to recover a right, and to redress so deep a wrong, is 
so juft a cause, nature will enable me, love encourage 
me, grace confirm me, and the Judge of all justice 
fight in my behalf. 

And if it seem unfitting to my sex in talk, much 
i^Orein practice, to deal with mateiial afisEdrs) yet 
lirhegi such a cause happeneth as never had pattern, 
such eflects must follow as are ifsithout example.— 
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There never was a wrong like this committed, nor 
when committed^ suffered to pass unrevenged. Since, 
then, the angels neglect, and men forget, O Judith^ 
lend me thy prowess, for I am bound to regard it. — 
But suppose that my force were unable to win him by 
an open enterprise, what scruple should keep me from 
seeking him by secret means ? Yea, and if by plain 
stealth, will it be thought a sin, and shall I be con- 
demned for a theft ? If this be so great a sin, and 
so heinous a theft, let me live and die such a sinner^ 
and be condemned for such a theft !— 

But, alas ! while I thus stand devising what to do, 
I know nothing of him. I neither know who hath 
him, nor where they have placed him : I am still 
found to dwell on the same theme^ that they have taken 
away my Lord, and I know not where they have put 
him.— 

While Mary was thus lost in a labyrinth of d6ubts> 
intermingling her words with tears, she beheld the 
angels rise with a kind of reverence, as though they 
had done honour to ene behind ber. She turned back, 
and saw Jesui standing : but she knew not that it was 
Jesus. 

O, Mary, is it possible that thou hast forgotten Je« 
sus ? Faith has written him in thine understanding, 
love in thy will, both fear and hope in thy memory ; 
and how can all these registers be so cancelled^ that, so 
plainly seeing, thou shouldst not know the contents ? 
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For him only thou tirest thy feet^ thou bendest thf 
knees^ thou wringest thy haiiids $ for him thy heftrt 
tbrobbeth, thy breast sigheth^ thy tongue complain* 
eth 3 for him thine eye weepeth^ thy thought sorrow- 
eth^ thy whole body f^nteth, and thy soul languish- 
eth. In a word, there is no part of thee but is busy 
about him 3 and notwithstanding all this, hast thou 
now forgotten him ? His countenance avoucheth it, 
his voice assurethjit, his wounds witness it, thine own 
eyes behold it 3 and dost thou not yet believe that this 
is Jesus ? Are thy eyes, so sharp for seeing, become so 
weak-sighted, that they are dazzled with the sun, and 
blinded with the light ? But there in such a showiet 
of tears between thee and him, that though thou seest 
the shape of a man, yet thou canst not discern him.— - 
Thine ears also are still so possessed with the melan- 
choly echo of his last speeches, uttered in a faint and 
dying voice, that the force and loudness of his living 
words make thee imagine it the voice of a stranger 3 
and therefore as he seemeth unto thee so like a stran« 
ger, he asketh this question of thee — fVoman, why 
weepest thou ? whom seekett thou ? 

O desire of her heart, and only joy of her soul ! why 
demandest thou why she weepeth or whom she seeketh ? 
It is but a short time since she saw thee, her only hope, 
hanging on a tree, with thy head pierced with thorns, 
thine eyes full of tears, thine ears full of blasphemies, 
thy mouth full of gall, thy whole person mangled and 
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disfigured ; and dost Ibou ask her why she weep^th ? 
Scarce three days have passed since she ^ beheld thine 
arms and legs racked .with violent pangs^ thy hands 
and feet pierced with nails^ thy side wounded with ^ 
spear, thy whole body torn with stripes, and gored ia 
blood i and dost thou, her only grief, ask her why she 
weepeth ? She beheld thee upon the Cross with many 
tears, and most lamentable, cries, yielding up the 
ghost J and, alas ! asketh thou why she weepeth. ?— 
But now is her misery complete. She had still che^ 
rished one hope, which wa9> that, as some relief of her 
afiBlictions, she might have anointed thy body : but that 
hope is also dead, since thy body is removed, and slw 
now standeth hopeless of all help ; and demandest 
thou why she weepeth, and whom she seeketh ? Fult 
well thou knowest that she desireth hone but thee; 
that she loveth none but thee, that she contemneth all 
things beside thee $ and canst thou find in thy he^rt 
to ask her whom she seeketh ? — To what end, O sweet 
Lord, dost thou thus suspend her longings, protract 
her desires, and martyr her with these tedious delays ? 
Thou alone art the fortress of her faint faith, the an- 
chor of her wavering hope, the very centre of her vehe- 
ment love ; to thee she trusteth, upon thee she relieth, 
and of herself she wholly despaireth. She is so ear- 
nest in seeking thee, that she can neither seek nor 
think of any other thing 3 and her whole soul is so^ 
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busied in musing upon thee, that all her senses' ite 
abstracted, and unabk to discern thee. 

Being, therefbfe; so a! feiftive to thaf which shfe 
thinketh, what wonder she noticeth not him whoiil 
she seeth ? And since thou hast so perfect a know- 
ledge of her thought^ and sHe so little power to dfe- 
cover thee by her ssehse, why deinandest thou^ whoifi 
she sedLeth^ and why she weepeth ? Canst thou ex- 
pect her to answer^ -that she seeks f6r thee, and weeps 
for thee, unless thou wilt unbind her thoughts^ that 
her eyes may fully see thee ; or, while thou wishest to 
l>e concealedi dost thou expect that- she should be able 
t9 know thee }- 

But oh^ Mavy^ it id not without eause that he asks 
thee this questions ThOu wouldst have him alive, and 
yet thou weepest because thou dost not find him deadc 
Thou art sorry that he^ is not here, and for this very 
cause thou shouldst rather be glad : for if he were 
dead^ it is most likely he would be here ; but not being 
liere> it is a sign that he is alive. He rejoiceth txy he 
out of bis grave^ and thou weepest because he is not 
in it. Alas 1 why bewailest thou his glory, and ia- 
jurest the reviving of his body, by considering it as the 
robbing of liis corse ? If he is alive, for what dead 
man dost thou mourri ? and if he be present, whose 
absence dost thou lament ? But slie, taking him to be 
a gardener, said unto him. Master, if thou hast carried 
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himjrom hence, tell me where thou hoit laid him, and 1 
miU4ukeMm away, 

O, wonderful ..efFcQts of Maiy^ love! If love be a 
la^Qguor»,how liveth she .by it ? .If love Jbe ber 
bow dietb sbe in it ? If it ber^ved ber of seaa^, bow 
did sbe see tbe angels ? If it quickened . ber sense^ wby 
\n^yf sbe not Jesus ? Dost tbou seek /for one^ iivbom, 
wbeA tbau hast found bim, thoujsnowest bim not ?— « 
Or if thou dost know bim when tbou findest bim, virby 
dost tbou seek^ when tW)u bast Mm ? 

Qiebold* Jesus. is com^! .He whom thou seekestit is 
that taljketh witb thee. O Maty, call up thy piin4 
and open thine eyes. Hath thy Lord lived so long, la- 
boured so much, died with such pain, and shed sucb 
showers of blood > and hast tbou bestowed sudi^ost, 
so TOMch sorrow, and so many tears, for no better man 
than agardeoer ? Alas ! is the sorry garden the best 
inheritance that thy love can afford bim, or a garden- 
jer^s office tbe highest dignity that thou wilt allow 
biro ?— ^But thy mistaking hath in it a further mystery. 

Thou tbinkest not amiss, though thy sight be deceiv- 
^ : for as our first Father, Jn the state of grace and 
innocence, was placed in a garden of pleasure, and 
as the first ofBce piloted bim was to be a ganleneiv 
^ tbe first man itbat ever was in glory appeareth first 
in a garden, and presenteth himself in a gardener's 
likeness, Ibat tbe beginnings of glory might resemble 
the entrance of innocence and grace. And as 8 gar* 
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dener caused the Mi of mankind, and was the parent 
of sin, and the author of death ; so is this gardener the 
i^erof our ruins^ the ransotn of our offences, and 
the restorer of life. In a garden, Adam was deceived, 
and taken captive by the devil • — ^in a garden, Christ 
was betrayed, and taken prisoner by the Jews : — in a 
garden, Adam wae condemned to earn his bread by the 
sweat of his brow 5 and after a free gift of the bread 
of angels, in the last supper, in a garden Christ did 
earn it us by a bloody sweat of his whole body. By 
disobediently eating the fruit of a tree, our right to 
that garden was by Adam forfeited 5 and by the obedi- 
ent death of Christ upon a tree, a far better right is 
Aow recovered. 

For this did Christ, in the canticles, invite us to a 
heavenly banquet, after he was come into his garden, 
and had reaped his myrrh and his spice, to forewarn 
us of the joy that after this harvest should presently 
ensue, namely, that having sowed in this garden a 
Jt>ody, the mortality whereof was signified by these 
€pice8, he now reaped the same, neither capable of 
death, nor subject to corruption. For this also was 
Mary permitted to mistake, that we might be informed 
i>f the mystery, and see how aptly the course of our 
redemption did: answer the process of our condemn- 
ation. 

i But though he be the gardener that hath planted 
'the tree of ghee, and restored us to the use and eating 
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of the fruit of life— though it be he that soweth hia 
gifts in our souls, quickening in us the seeds of vir- 
tue, and rooting out of us the weeds of sin ; — ^yet is he, 
nevertheless, the same Jesus he was $ and the borrow- 
ed presence of a mean labourer neither altereth his 
person, nor diminislieth his right to divine titles. 

Why, then, canst thou not as well see what in 
truth he is, as what in shew heseemeth? It is be- 
cause thou trusteth more to thy senses than to thy be- 
lief, and suffcrest thy fancy to find more than faith 
will avouch : it is for this cause that thy love was 
thought worthy to see him, yet thy feith unworthy to 
know him. Thou didst seek for him as dead, and 
therefore dost not know him seeing him alive ; and 
because thou believest not of him as he is, thou dost 
only see him as he seemeth to be. I cannot say thou 
art faultless, because thou art so unwilling in thy be- 
lief 5 but thy fault deserveth favour, because thy cha- 
rity is so great 5 and therefore, O merciful Jesu, let 
an excuse be pleaded for her whom thou art minded to 
forgive. 

She thought to have found thee as she left thee, and 
she sought thee as she last saw thee ; being so over- 
come with sorrow for thy death, that she had neither 
room nor respite in her mind for any hope of thy 
life; and was so deeply entombed in the grief of thy 
burial, that she could not raise her thoughts to any 
coxiceit of thy resurrection. 

G 
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But oli> Mary> nnce thou art so deurous to know 
where thy Jesus i9, why dost thou not name him when 
thou askest for him ? Thou saidst to the angels, that 
they had taken away thy Lord, and now the second 
time thou askest for him. When thou speakest of hiio> 
what him dost thou mean > or how can a stranger 
understand thee, when thou talkest of thy Lord ? — 
Hath the world no other Lords but thine ? or is the 
demanding by no other name but him, sufficient to 
defhie whom thou demandest ? 

But such is the nature of thy love ! It judgeth 
that no other should be entitled Lord, since the whole 
world is too little for thy Lord's possession ; and that 
all creatures cannot choose but know him/ since aU 
the creatures of the world are too few to serve him. — 
And as his worth can requite all loves, and his love 
alone content all hearts, so thou deemest him to be so 
well worthy to be owner of all thoughts, that thou 
thinkest no thought can be well bestowed upon any 
other. 

Yet thy speeches seem more sudden than sound- 
more peremptory than well pondered. Why dost thou 
say so resolutely, that if this gardener have taken him, 
thou wilt take him from him ? Thou shouldst con- 
sider whether he took him from love or malice. If it 
were for love, thou mayest assure thyself that he wiU 
be as waiy to keep, as he was venturous to obtain him, 
and therefore thy policy was weak, in saying thou 
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wouldat take him away, before Ihoa kaenrest where he 
was, since none are so simple as to betray their trea-* 
sure. If he took him out of love, thy oSer to recover 
him is an open defiance, since malice is as obstinate in 
defending, as it js violent in ofiering wrong 3 and ha 
that would be cruel against thy Master's dead body, 
is likely to be more furious agadnst his Uving disciple. 

But thy love had no Imsute to examine so many 
doubts. Thy tears were interpreters of thy words, and 
their innocent meaning was written in thy sorrowful 
countenance. Thine eyfes 'were rather pleaders for 
pity, than heralds of wrath 5 and thy whole person 
presented such a pattern of extreme anguish, that no 
man could have conceived any other impression from 
thy presence : and therefore what thy words wanted, 
thy hction supplied ; and what his ear might mistake, 
his eye could understand.— It might be^ also, that 
%hat he wrought in thy heart was concealed from thy 
sight ; and haply his voict5 and demeanour did impart 
such compassion of thy case, that he seemed as willing 
to afford, as thou wert desirous to have his help.— 
And so, presuming on his behaviour that thy suit 
would not suffer repulse, the tenoir of thy request doth 
but argue thy hope of a grant. 

But what is the reason, that in all thy speeches 
which, since the loss of thy Master, thou hast uttered, 
where they have put him always forms a part ? The sanM 
thou saldst once to the apostles, lately to tlM ang^li^ 
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and now thou dost repeal it to this supposed gardener. 
Very sweet must this word be in thy heart, since it 19 
so often on thy tongue 3 and it could never be so 
ready on thy lips, if it were not very fresh in thy 
memory. 

]^ut what wonder, that that should taste so sweet, 
"Which was first seasoned in thy Master*s mouth ? His 
lips were the treasury of truth, the fountain of life, 
and the choir of perfect harmony ; so that whatsoever 
they delivered^ thine ear devoured, and thy heart 
treasured up. And now that thou wantest himself, 
thoa hast no other comfort than his words, which 
thou deemest so much the more effectual to persuade, 
as they derived their force from so heavenly a speaker. 
His sweetness, therefore, it is, that maketh this word 
so sweet ; and for love of him thou repeatest it so 
often, because he, in a like case, said of thy brother^ 
Where have you put him 9 O how much must thou 
love his person, when thou findest so sweet a feeling ia 
his phrase ! How much must thou desire to see his 
countenance, when thou pronouncest his words with 
such fervour ! And how eagerly wouldst thou kiss his 
sacred feet, that dost so willingly utter his shortest 
speeches ! 

But^ what dost thou mean by forming so bold a re- 
, solution, and so resolutely to say, that thou wilt taka 
him away? Joseph was afraid, and durst not tak^ 
down his body from the cross but by night — ^jea, and 
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even then not without Pilate's warrant: but thou 
neither stayest until night, nor regardest Pilate, but 
stoutly declares t ihat thou thyself wilt take hitn a^y. 
Is thy courage so high above thy nature, thy strengdi 
so for beyond thy sex, and thy love so far above mea- 
sure, that thou neither dost remember that all womeki 
are weak, nor that thyself art but a woman ? Thou 
exemptest no place, thou preferrest no person 5 thou 
speakest without fear, thou promisest without con<- 
dition : as though nothing were impossible^ if sug* 
gested by love 

But, as the darkness could not fright thee from set- 
ting forth before day, nor the watch prevent thy 
coming to the tomb 5 as thou didst tesblve to break 
open the seals, though with the danger of thy life, and 
to remove the stone from the mouth of the sepulchre, 
though thy force should not serve thee 5 what wonder, 
if thy love, being now more incensed for its loss^ and 
stung with a fresh wound, should resolve upon any 
though never such strange extreme ^ 

Love is not controled by reason. It neither regard- 

eth what can be, nor what shall be done, but on|y 

what itself desire th to do. No difficulty can daunt^ 

no impossibility appal it. Love is title just enough, 

and armour strong enough, for all assaults, and is it-* 

self a sufficient reward for all labours. It astceth .no 

recompepse ; it expecteth^io advantage. Love*s fruity 

are lovers efifects, and its pains prove its gains : it con- 
gS 
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(^dm bidiQof mort than bettefilj and wlmt ctf iU drrty 
it fboukl, not what of its poi^r it can. 

But how can Nature be so oia^tered by affieetion, 
^lat thou canat take such delight in, and cherish such 
loive to, a dead oone ? How tenderly soever the mo- 
ther loved her child when living, yet she canaot 
^ODse but loath it when dead. The most loving bride 
eafmot endure the presence of her deceased spouse 5 
and he whose embrace was delightful in 1%, becomes 
an object of horror after death. Yea, this is the na- 
ture of all, but principally of women, that the very 
ecHioeit, much more the sight of the departed, fills 
then^ with fearful and appalling impressions, and stir- 
eth in them so great a horror, that notwithstanding 
the most rehement love, they think it long till the 
house be rid of their very dearest friends, when once 
they are attired in death's unlovely livery. — ^Thy sister 
was unwilling that the grave of her own brother 
should be opened ; and art thou not afraid to see the 
dead corse of thy Lordj to touch it, yea, to embrace 
and bear it naked in thy arms ?* 

If thou hadst remembered God's promise, that Aw 
holy, one should not sec corruption — ^if thou hadst be- 
lieved that his godhead, by remaining with his body, 
jnust have preserved it from perishing— thy faith had 
been n^orie worthy of praise^ but thy love less worthy 
of admiration ; since the more corruptible thou didst 
coneeivt him, the mora diffitultits tho« didst over- 
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iKHBie, and the g^ter was thy love in being^ able to 
conquer them. But thou woaldtt haye thought thine 
ointments rather hams than helps^ if thou hast been 
settled in that belief $ and for so heavenly a coi'se, all 
earthly spices would have seemed a disgrace. But if 
thou hadst firmly trusted in his resurrection^ 1 should 
no longer have wondered at thy -constant endeavours^ 
since all hazards in gaining him would have been repaid 
with usury^ if, lying in thy lap^ thou mightst have 
seen him revive, and his disfigured and dead body be- 
come beautified in thine arms with a divine majesty.-— 
If thou hadst hoped for so good a fortune to thy tearful 
eyes, that they might have been first cleared with the 
beams of his desired light> or that his eyes might hav% 
blessed thee with the first fruits of his glorious looks — 
if thou hadst imagined any likelihood to have made thy 
dying heart happy, by taking in the first gasps of his 
living breath, or to have heard the first words of his 
pleasing voice : — finally, if thou hadst thought to have 
seen his ii\juries turned to honours, the marks of his 
sufferings to ornaments of glory, and the depth of his 
heaviness to such a height of felicity, whatever thou 
hadst done to obtain him had been but too slender a 
price for so sovereign a treasure* 

What meanest thou, then, O comfort of her life ! 
to leave so constant a well-wisher so long uncomfort- 
ed, and so severely to punish one who so well descrv- 
eth p^ardon ? Dally no longer with so known a Iqve, 
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tvhich soxQany trmls iR vouch' to be so true 5 And sin(?e 
there is nothing in her that is displeksing to* tbee, 1^ 
her taste the benefit of being only thine. She did nc^ 
follow the tide of thy better fortune, to shift sail when 
the stream did alter course; she began not to love 
thee in thy life, and yet to leave thee after death ; 
neither was she such a guest at thy table, as to act the 
stranger in thy necessity. She left thee not in thfe 
lowest ebb 5 she revolted not in the last extremity. In 
thy life, she served thee with her goods ; in thy deatH, 
she departed not from the Cross ; after death, she 
came to dwell with thee at thy grave. Why, then, 
dost thou not say with Naomi — Blessed be the name of 
f^our Lord, because what courtesy she afforded to the 
quick, she hath also continued toward the dead. 

Do not, sweet Lord, any longer delay. Behold she 
hath attended thee these three days — ^she hath not what 
to eat> nor wherewith to foster her famished soul, 
unless thou, by discovering thyself to her, dost minister 
unto her the true bread, and provide her with the 
food that hath in it the taste of all sweetness. IF, 
therefore, thou wilt not have her to faint on the way, * 
refresh her with that which her hunger requireth, arid 
at the same time restore the life of her soul. 

But fear not, Mary — thy tears will prevail : they are 
too mighty orators to let any suit fail 5 and though 
they were to plead at the most rigorous bar, yet hava 
they so penuasivea silence, arid so conquering a €oia«^ 
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plain t> that by yielding they overcome, and by fen- 
ti'eating they command. They can chain the tongues 
. of all accusers, and soften the rigour of the severest 
judge ; yea, they can win the invincible, and bind Xht 
omnipotent. When they seem the most pitiful, they 
possess the greatest power ^ and.when the most ne- 
glected, they are the most victorious. Penitent tears 
are sweetened by grace, and rendered more purely 
beautiful by returning innocence. It is the dew of 
devotion^ which the sun of justice draweth up 3 and 
upon what face soever it falleth| it maketh it amiable 
in the eye of God. 

Yesj these tears have better graced thy looks, thajA 
thy former alluring glances ^ they have settled worths 
ier beauties in thy face than all thy artificial adorn- 
menta. Yea, they have quenched the anger of God> 
appeased his justice, recovered his mercy, invited his 
love^ purchased his pardon> and proved the spring of 
all thy fiivour5.^Thy tears were the procurers of thy 
brother's life, the inviters of those angels for thy com- 
fort, and the suitors that shall be rewarded with the. 
first sight of thy revived Saviour. Rewarded the^ 
shall be, but not refrained ; altered in their cay^, 
but their course continued. In the mean time, raise 
up thy fallen hopes, and gather confidence both of -thy 
speedy comfort, and thy Lord's well-being. — Je$us 
saith unto her, Mary, She turning, saith unto him, 
Rabboni, that is to say. Master, 
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O, lot-ing Master ! thou didst only defer her conso* 
lation in order to increase it, that the delight of thy 
presence might be so much the more welcome, as, 
through thy long absence, it was much desired^ and 
yet with so little hope. Thou wert pleased that for 
Ifaee she should expend so many sighs, tears, and 
iplaints, and didst purposely adjourn the date of her 
payment, to requite the length of the delay mth a 
larger loan of joy. Perchance she knew not her for- 
mer happiness till she had been weaned from it; nor 
had formed a right estimate of the treasures with whic)i 
thy presence had enriched her, till htt extreme pov 
Terty taught her their inestimable worth. But now 
thou shewest her, by sweetest experience, that though 
^e repaid thee with her dearest tears, with het fondest^ 
sighs, and tenderest love, yet small was the price she 
bestowed in respect to the value she had received/^ 
She' sought thee dead, and impriscmed in the tomb^ 
and now she findeth thee both alive and at full liberty. 
She sought thee enwrapped in a shroud, and now she 
iindeth thee invested in the robes of glory, and both 
the owner and giver of all felicity. 

Yes, all this whiles she hath sought thee without 
finding, wept without comfort, and called without res- 
ceiving an answer : but now thou comest to satisfy her 
seeking with thy presence, her tears with thy triumph, 
and all her cries with this one word-— Mary /— ^or 
when she heard thee gall her in thy wonted manner. 
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mnd with thy usual voice^ the mere sound of her name 
issuing from thy lips wrought a most sudden and 
strange alteration in her. By this single v^ord her 
senses are retored, her mind enlightened, her heart 
quickened, and her soul revived. Yet what wonder, 
th&t with one word he should raise the sunken spirits 
of his poor disciple, since with a word he made th» 
M^orld, and even in this little word showeth the omnU 
potence of his power ? 

Mary she was called, as well in her had as in her re- 
formed state 'j and both her good and evil was all of 
Mary*8 working. And as Mary imports no less what 
she was, than what she is 5 so is this one word> by his 
virtue that speaketh it, a repetition of all her mise^ 
ries, an epitome of his mercies, and a memorial of all 
her better fortunes : and therefore it laid so geneiai a 
discovery of herself before her eyes, that it awakened 
her most forgotten sorrows, and summoned together 
the whole multitude of her joys ; and would have leffc 
the issue of the conflict between them doubtful, had 
not the pi^esence of her highest happiness decided tb# 
contest, and given her joys the victory. — ^As be was the 
sun of her soul, his going down left nothing but a 
gloomy night of fearful fancies, wherein no star of 
hope shone, and the brightest planets were changed 
into dismal signs 5 but the serenity of his rising 
brought a calm and well-tempered day, that chased 
away all darkness^ dispersed the clouds of melaBcholy> 
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arid roused her from the lethargy of her aslonisbed 

senses; 

Ravished, therefore, with his voice, ^nd impatient 
of delays, she taketh the words out of his mouth, aad 
to his first, and yet only word, answered but one other, 
calling him Rabboni ! — that is, Master. And then sud- 
den joy rousing all other passions, she could no moi-e 
proceed in her own, than give him leave to go forward 
with his speech. Love would have spoken, but fear 
enforced silence. Hope had framed words, but doubt 
melted them in the passage; and when her inward 
conceits strove for utterance, her voice trembled, her 
tongue faltered, her breath failed. In fine, tears is- 
sued in lieu of words, and deep sighs instead of long* 
Sentences 5 the eye supplying the tongue's default, 
and the heart forcing out the unsyllabled breath at 
once, which the conflict of her passions would not 
suffer to be sorted into the several sounds of intelli- 
gible speech. 

Such is their state that are overcome with a surfeit 
of sudden joy, at the attaining of somethinjg; vehe- 
Biently desired : for as Desire is ever ushered in by 
Hope, and waited on by Fear, so is it credulous in en- 
tertaining conjectures, but hard in grounding a firm 
\)e\iet And thpqgh it be ready to snatch at the leaist 
shadow of the comfort it wishes, yet the naore vehe- 
ment fhe desire, the more perfect the assurance it re-f 
y^^j An^as long^as this fissurance is wanting,, it is 
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rather an alarum to summon up all the passiont^ than 
a mptive for quieting the desire. As Hope presomcth 
the beat, and inviteth Joy to congratulate her on good 
success 3 so Fear suspecteth it too good to be true, 
and calleth up sorrow to bewail the uncertainty. 

Mary, therefore, though she suddenly answered 
upon hearing his voice, yet because the nordty waa 
so strange, lus person so changed, ^his presence so un« 
suspected, and so many miracles laid at once before 
her wondering eyes, she found a sedition in her 
thoughts, till a more earnest view of him exempted 
them from all doubt. And then, though words would 
have broken out, and her heart sprung to the perform^ 
ance of the duty .she owed him ; yet^ every thought 
striving first for utterance, and to have the first place 
in his gracious hearing, she was forced, as an indif- 
ferent arbitress among them, to seal them all up in 
s!lence, and to supply the want of words by more sig- 
nifioaat actions. She therefore ran to the haimt of 
h^r chiefest delight, and filing at his sacred feet, she 
oSered i5 bathe them with tears of joy, and to sanctify 
her lips with kissing his once grievous^ but now most 
glorious, wounds. 

She staid not for any mote words, bein^ now madft 
>lessed by the Word himsdf ^ thinking it a greater be« 
nefit at once to feed aU her wishes in the homage, ho- 
nour, and embracing of hisieet, than in hearing «U 
that speech could utter. 

m 
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And, as the nature of love coveteth not only to be 
Dnited, but^ if it were possible, to be wholly trans^ 
formed otit of itself into the thin^ it loveth ; so doth 
it most affect that which most uniteth, and preferreth 
the least union before the most distant contentnoen^ 
And therefore to see him, did not suffice her ; to h^ 
bim^ did not quiet her; to speak with him^ was no^- 
eno.ugh .£Qir her i and except she might touch bim^ no«K 
thing could please her. But though she humbly fell^ 
^own at his feet to kiss them> yet Christ forbade heiv 
saying ; Do not touch me, for I am not yet ascended ta 
my Father. 

^ O Jesu, what mystery is in this ! When dead in sin, 
she touched thy mortal feet that wei^ to die for her 
sake^ and being now alive in grace, may she not 
touch thy glorious feet, that are no less revived for her 
benefit } She was once admitted to anoint tby head; 
and is she now unworthy of access to thy feet ? Dost , 
thou now command her from that, for wliicl^vthoa 
^ wert wont to commend her j and, by praising the 
deed, didst move her frequently to perform it ? Since : 
QtbeJC women shall touch thee hereafter, why is she< 
now rejected ? What meanest thou, O Lord, by thu$, 
cMbairipg her from so desired a duty ? And since, among 
all thy disciples, thou hast vouchsafed her such a pre-: 
rogative as to honour her eyes with thy first sight, and: 
her eaia with: (by first words, why deny her the prvA^ 
lege of thy first embrace ? If the multitude of. ber 
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tears have won so ^eat a fayou^ for her eyes^ and het 
Idnging to hear thee so singular a recompense for her 
^rs^ why dost thou not admit her hands to touchy and 
her lips to kiss^ thy holy feet^ since the one with mail|r , 
plaints, and the other, with their readiness to all ser- 
trices, seem to hare earned no less a reward. But not« 
withstanding all this, thou prevent^t the effect of the 
c)ffcr,'by forbidding her to touch thee 5 as if thou 
jhladst s^lid— O Mary, know the difference between a 
^brlous and a mortal body— between the condition of 
it 'momentary, and of an' eternal life : for since the im- 
ikiortaUty of the body, and the gloiy both of the body 
&ad the soul^ are the endowments of a heavenly inha- 
fiiftant, and the rights of another world, think not this 
fervour to seein Ordinary, nor leave to touch me a com- 
iitioti thing. It were not so great a wonder to see the 
Statd ^11 from their spheres, and the sun forsake ihi 
heavens and come within the re^ch of a mortal arm« 
^ for me, that am not only a saint, but the Sovereiga 
<kf saints, and the sun whose beams are the angels' 
bliss, to show myself visible to the pilgrims of this 
World, and to display eternal beauties to corruptible 
eyes. Though I be not yet ascended to my Father, t 
shall shortly ascend j and therefore measure not thy 
Idemeanour towards me by the place where I am, but 
by that wt|ich is due unto me, and then thou wilt rather 
fall down afar off with reverence, than presume to 
touch me with such familiarity. Dost thou not believe 
h2 
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my former promises } Hast tbon-not a constant proof 
by my present wdrds ? Are not tkine eyes and ea» 
sufficient testimonies ? Must thou also have thy hands 
^ and lips witnesses of my presence ? — ^Touch me not, 
Mary, for if I deceive thy sight, or delude thy hear- 
ing, I can as easily b^uUe thy hand, and frustrate thy 
feeling. If I be true in ai^y one thing, beliere me so 
in all. Embrace me first in a firm &ith, and then 
thou shalt touch me with more worthy hands. It is 
now necessary to wean thee from the comfort of my 
external presence, that thou mayest learn to lodge ia 
me the secrets of my heart, and teach thy thoughts to 
supply the offices of the outward senses : for in thla 
visible shafie I am not long to be seen here, being 
shortly to ascend unto my Father, But what thincr 
efethenseeth not^ thy heart shall feel, andmysiknt; 
parley will find audience in thy inward ear. Yet if 
thou fearest lest my ascending should be so sudden, 
that if thou dost not now take leave of my feet with 
thy humble kisses and lovhig tears, thou shalt never 
find the like opportunity again ; expel from thee that 
needless suspicion. I am Mot yet ascended unto my 
Father, and for all such duties there will be a moi;e 
dbnvenient time. But now, go about that which re« 
quireth more haste, and run to my brethren, and in- 
form them what I say. That I will go before them into 
Galilee ; there $hall they see me,** 
Mary, therefore, preferring her Lord's will before 
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her own wish, yet sorry that her will was unworthy of 
BO better event, departed^from him like a hungry in- 
&nt forced from a full breast, or a tlursty hart chased 
from a sweet fountain. She judged herself but ail 
unlucky messenger, though of most joyful tidings, 
being banbhed from her Master's presence^ to carry 
news of his resurrection. Alas ! said she, and cannot 
others be happy, without my unhappiness ? or cannot 
their advantage be gained but through my loss ?— 
Must the dawning of their day be the close of mine, 
and my soul be robbed of such a treasure, in order to 
enrich them ? Oh, ray heart I return thou to enjoy 
kim. Why goest thou with roe, that am forced to go 
from him ? In me, thou art but in prison 3 in hiirr, 
is thy only paiadise. I have buried thee long enough 
in former sorrows, and yet now when thou wert hdSf 
revived, I am constrained to carry thee from the 
spring of life. Alas ! ga seek to better thy life in some 
more happy breast, since I, ill desen ing creature ! am 
nothing different from What I was, but in having 
taken a taste of the highest delight, that the know* 
ledge and want of it might drown ine in the deepest 
misery. 

Thus duty leading, and love withholding her, she 
goeth as fast backward in thought, as forward in 
pace } ready to faint for grief, but that a firm hoi)e 
see him again supported her weakness. She of^en 
turned toward^ the tomb to breathe^ deeming the very 
h3 
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air that came from the place where he Btood'to have 
derifed a virtue from his presence^ and to possess a re^ 
freshing force above the course of nature. Sometin^es' 
she forgetteth herself, and love entranceth her in a 
golden distraction, making lier to imagine that her. 
Lord is present ; and then shd seemeth to ask him 
questions, and to hear his answers : she dreameth that 
his feet are in her folded arms, and that he giveth her 
soul a full repast of his. comforts. But, alas ! when 
she Cometh to herself, and findeth it but an illusion, 
she is so much the more sorry, that if the mere ima- 
gination is so delightful, she was' not worthy to enjoy 
the reality. And when she passes by those places whei'e 
her Master had been-— C), ye stones, saith she, how 
much happier are ye than I, most wretched creature ! 
since to you was not denied the touch of those blessed 
feet, whereof my evil deserts have now made me un- 
worthy. Alas ! what crime have I of late committed, 
that hath thus cancelled me out of his good conceit, 
and estranged me from his accustomed courtesy ? Had 
1 but a lease of his love, for the term of his earthly life ? 
or did my interest in his affections expire with his de* 
cease ? It was by embracing his feet that I first found 
entrance into his favour ; by which I was graciously 
entertained in his heart, and admitted to do homage 
to his person, which was then a mortal mirror of im- 
inortal ou^^^y'^^ earthly epitome of heavenly wa^ 
dom-*€ontidning in man a God's felicity. 
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But, al^ ! I must be contented to bear a lower sail, 
and to abase my desires to far humbler hopes, since 
fomer favours are marks too high for me to aim at.— 
mine eyes, why are ye so ambitious of heavenly 
honours ? He is now too bright a sun for so weak a 
sight : your looks are limited to meaner light; you 
have the vision of the bat, not the glance uf the eagle 
you must humble yourselves to the twilight of inferior 
things^ and measure your views by your slendet sub- 
stance. Gaze not too much upon the blaze of eternity, 
lest you lose yourself in too much self- delight — le^t, 
being too curious in inspecting his majesty, you be». 
in the end, oppressed with his glory. No, no-— since 
I am r^ected from the embrace of his feet, how cai| 
I otherwise presume, but that my want of &ith h$ui 
dislodged me out of his heart, and thrown me out of 
all possession of his mind and memory.— Yet why 
should 1 stoop to so base a fear ? When want of &ith. 
'was added to a want of all goodness, he disdained not 
to accept roe for one of his number ^ and shall I now 
think that he will so rigorously abandon me, on ac- 
count of my ^unt belief? And is the sincerity of my 
love, wherein he hath no partner, of so slender ac-, 
count, that it may not hope for some little regard of 
his wonted mercy ? 1 will not wrong him with so 
unjust a suspicion, since his appearance disproveth it,, 
hi0 words overthrow it, aud his couatenaBce diisuadetti 
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it ^hy, then, sliould I draw so xnucb sorrow out of 
so vain a surmise ? 

Thus Mary's fancies^ wavering between the jojr of 
het vision and the grief of her denial^ entertained her 
in the way^ and held her parley with sueh discourses 
as afe incident unto minds in which neither hope is 
entirely master of the fields nor fear hath received aft 
utter overthrow. But as she was in this perplexed 
8tate« now falling, now rising in her own uncertain- 
ties, she findeth on the way the other holy woman that 
first came with her to the grave, whom the angels had 
now assured of Christ's resurrection. 

And as they all passed forwards toward the disciples. 
Behold, Jestis met them, saying, All hail. But the\f 
came near, and took hold of hie feet, and worshipped 
him. Then Jesus said unto them. Fear noti Go, tell 
my brethren that they go into GaHlee, there they shall 
see me. 

O Le^, how profound are thy judgments, howun« 
. searchable thy counsels ! Doth her sorrow sit so near 
thy heart, or thy repulse rebound with such regret by 
ssdng her wounded love bleed so ^t, that thy late 
refusal must so soon be requited by so free a grant ^ 
Is it thy pity, or her change, which cannot allow that 
she should any longer f^t from her earnest longing ? 

But, O most mild Physician, well knowest thou that 
I6y sharp cmosivt angered her tender wound, which 
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being ratbet caused by unwiiting igoorance thanwil* 
ful error, was aa sooiLcured as known j and therefore 
tboQ quickly applies! a sweet lenitive to assuage ber 
pain, that she nngbt feel her repulse to be rather a 
tberly check to her unsettled faith, than an austere re- 
jection for any fault $ and therefore thou admittest 
ber to kiss thy feet— those two conduits of grace, and 
teals of our redemption— renewing her a charter of 
thy unchanged love^ and accepting from ber thesacri- 
dBce of ber sanctified souL 

And thusj gracious Lord, bast tbou quieted ber 
fears, assured ber hopes, fulfilled ber desires, satisfied 
ber lore, dried up ber team, perfected ber joy, and 
jnade the period of her expiring griefs the preamble 
to ber never-ending pleasures.'-^, how merciful a 
Father tbou art to friendless orphans, bow lenient a 
Judge to repentant sinners, and bow faithful a friend 
to sincere lovers ! How true it is, that thou never 
leavest those that love thee, and thou lovest such as 
rest their affiance in thee ! They will 0nd thee liberal 
above their desert, and bountiful beyond their bope~ 
a measurer of thy gifts, not by their merits, but bf 
thine own mercy« 

O Christian soul ! take Mary for thy mirror i toU 
low ber affection, that like effects may follow tby 
own. Learn, O sinful man, of this once sinfiil woman, 
that sinners^ may find Christ, if their sins be amended. 
Learn, that whom sin loseth, love recovcretb > whom 
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faintness of foith chaseth away^, firmness of hope re* 
calleth ; and that which no other mortal force, &youc 
or policy can compass, the continued tears of a con* 
kaht love are able to attain. Learn of Mary, for 
Christ to fear no encounters f out of Christ, to desire 
tko comfort"; and with the love of Christ, to over-rule 

' i ' . t • ! 

the love of all things. Rise early in the morning of 
thy good resolves, and let them not sleep in sloth^ 
yrheii diligence may perform them. Run, witti re^ 
pentance, to thy sinful heart, which should ha\» beea 
It temple, but through thy fault has proved no biettec 
th^n a tomb for Christ; since, having no life in tj^e^i 
to feel him, he seemed to thee as if he had been dead* 
•^Eoll away the stone of thy former hardness, remove 
£11 the hea%7 loads that oppress thee in sin, and look 
feto thy soul whether thou canst there find the Lbn^. 
If he be not within thee, stand weeping without, an4 
iseek him till he be found. Let faith be thine eye» 
hope thy guide, and love thy light. Seek him, and noi 
l^s: seek him for himself, and not for his gifts.-— 
Though to thy faith he be under a cloud, let thy hope 
no less perseveringly seek him. If hope have led thee 
to find him, liet love urge thee the farther to seek into 
litm. * To move in thee a desire to find, bis goods are 
]|E>i*eci6us ; and to keep thee in a desire to seek, his 
tl-easures are infinite. Absent, he must be sought to 
be hadj being had, he must be sought to be the 
Biore enjoyed. Seek him truly, and no other for him ; 
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seek him purely, and jio other with him j seek him 
only, and nothings beside hina. And if at the. first 
search he appear not^^ think It not much to persevere 
m tears, and to continue thy seeking. Stand upoci 
the earth, treading under thee ali courtly vanities., 
and touching them with no more than the soles otthjr 
f'^t— that is, with the Jowest and least part of thy af- 
fections. To lot>k the better into the tomb, bow down 
thy neck to the yoke of humility, and stoop from lofty 
and proud co^cei^s, that thy humbled and lowly looks 
may find him whom swelling and haughty thoughts 
have driven away. A submissive soul the soonest wins 
his return 3 and the deeper it sinks in felf abasement, 
the higher it climbeth to his highest favours. And if 
thou perceivest in the tomb of thy heart the presence of 
his two messengers— Sorrow for the bad that is past, 
and Desire for the better that is to come — entertain 
them witb sighs, and welcome them with penitent 
tears ! Yet, reckoning them but as the harbingers of 
the Lord, c^ase not thy seeking till thou hast found 
himself } apd if he vouchsafe thee his glorious sight, 
offering himself to thy inward eyes, presume not of 
thyself to be able to know him, but, as his unworthy 
suppliant, lay thy petitions >at his feet, that thou 
ipayest truly discern him, and fciithfuUy serve him. — 
Thus, preparing thyself with diligence, hastening with 
speed, standing with high-lifted hopes, and stooping 
with inclined heart, if, with Mary, thou c^avest no 
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other soUce of Jesus but Jesus himself, he will answer 
thy tears with his presence, and assure thee of hia 
presence with his own words j that having seen him 
thyself, thou mayest make him known to others — say- 
ing, with Mary 5 / have setn our Lwrd, and tt^e things 
he sahd unto hh* 
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If the Athenians erected an altar to an unknown 
God, supposing he would be pleased with their dero- 
tion, though they were ignorant of hit name > betU^ 
may I presume that my labour may be grateful, being 
devoted to such men, whose names I know, and whMc 
fame I have heard, though unacquainted with their 
persons. I intended this comfort to him, whom a la- 
menting sort hath left most comfortless j by him to 
his friends, who have equal portions in this sorrow.— 
But I think the philosopher's rule will be here verified, 
that it shall be last in execution, which was first de- 
signed i and that he shall last enjoy the effect, who was 
first owner of the cause. Thus let chance be our rule, 
since choice may not, and into which of their hands it 
shall fortune, much honour and happiness may it carry 
with it, and leave in thefr hearts as much joy as it 
found sorrow I Where I borrow the person of a Hist- 
ory, as well touching the dead, as the yet surviving, 
I build upon report of such authors whose hoary heads 
challenge credit, and whose eyes and ears were wit- 
nesses of their words. To crave pardon for my pain^ 
i2 
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were to slander a friendly office, and lo wrong their 
courtesies whom nobility never taught to answer af- 
fection with anger, or to wage duty with dislike 5 and 
therefore I humbly present it unto them, with as many 
good wishes as good-will can measure from the best- 
meaning mind, that hath a willingness rather to af- 
ford than to offer due service, were not the mean as 
worthless as the mind is willing. 

R. S. 
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If it be a blessing for the virtuous to mourn, it is a 
reward of the same to be comforted ; and he that pro- 
nounced the one, promised the other. 1 doubt not but 
that Spirit, whose nature is Love, and whose name 
Comforter, as he knows the cause of your gnef, so hath 
he salved it with supplies of grace, pouring into your 
wound no less oil of mercy, than Wine of justice: yet 
since courtesy oweth compassion as a duty to the af- 
flicted, and Nature hath ingrafted a desire to find it, 
1 thought good to show you, by proof, that you carry 
not your caies alone, though the load that lieth on 
others can little lighten your burthen. Her decease 
cannot but sit nearer your heart, whom you had taken 
60 deep into a most tender affection. 

That which dieth to our love being always alive to 
our gorrovv, you would have been kind to a less loving 
sister : yet finding in her so many worths to be loved, 
your love wrought more earnestly upon so sweet a sub- 
ject, which now being taken from you, 1 presume ^ 
i3 
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your grief is no less thaa your love was j the one of 
these heing ever the measure of the other. The Scrip- 
ture moveth us to bring forth our tears on the dead— 
a thing not offending grace, and a right to reason ^ 
for to be without remorse in the death of friends is 
neither incident nor convenient to the nature of man^ 
having too much affinity to a savage temper, and o\ er- 
throwing the ground of all pity, which is a mutual 
sympathy in each others' miseries. But as not to 
feel sorrow in sorrowful chances is to want' sense, so, 
not to bear it with moderation is to want understand- 
ing — ^the one brutish, the other cff*eminate j and he 
hath cast his account best, that hath* brought his sum 
to the mean. 

It is no less a fault to exceed in sorrow, than to pass 
the limits of competent mirth, since excess in either 
is a disorder in passion 3 though that sorrow of court- 
esy be less blamed of men, because if it be a fault, it 
is also a punishment — at once causing and tasting tor- 
ments. It is no good sign in the sick to be senseless in 
their pains ; as bad it is to be unusually sensitive — both 
being either harbingers or attendants of Death. Let 
sadness, since it is a due to the dead, testify a feeling 
of pity, not a pang of passion, and betray rather a 
tender than a dejected mind. Mourn so that your 
friends may find you a living brother, all men a dis- 
creet mourner 5 making sorrow a signal, not a su- 
])erior of reason. Some are so obstinate in their own 
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^il], that even time^ the natural remedy of the most 
violent agonies^ cannot by any delays assua|;e their 
grief. They entertain their sorrow with solitaiy mu- 
sings^ and feed their sighs and tears 3 they pine their 
bodies^ and draw all pensive consideration to their 
minds^ nursing their heaviness with a melancholy hu- 
mour^ as though they had vowed themselves to sad- 
ness 5 unwilling it should end till it had ended them, 
wherein their folly sometinjes iindeth a ready effect : — 
that being true which Solomon observed^ that a$ a 
moth the garment, and a worm the woqd, so doth sad* 
nesa pervade the heart. But this impotent softness fit* 
teth not sober minds. We must not make a life's pro- 
fession of a se*nnight's duty, nor under colour of kind- 
ness to others, be unnatural to ourselves. If some, in 
their passion, adjourn their thoughts into such laby- 
rinths that neither wit knoweth, nor will careth how 
long or how ^ they wander in them, it discovereth 
their weakness, but exerciseth our meditation. It is 
for the most part the £%ult, not of all, but of the silliest 
women, who, next to the funeral of their friends^ 
deem it a second widowhood to force their tears, and 
make it their happiness to seem most unhappy 3 as tho* 
they had only been left alive, to be a perpetual map of 
dead folks' misfortunes. But this is to arm an enemy 
against ourselves, and to yiel4 Reason prisoner to 
Passion — putting the sword in the rebel's t^and, when 
we are least able to withstand his treason. 
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Sorrow, once settled, is not lightly i-emoved ; easily 
winning, but not so easily surrendering possession ; 
and where it is not excluded in time, it challengeth a 
place by prescription. The Scripture warneth us not 
to give our hearts to sadness, as men without hope, 
but rather, to reject it as a thing not beneficial to the 
dead, yea, prejudicial to ourselves. Ecclesiasticus al- 
loweth but seven days to mourning, judging modei*a- 
tion in plaint to be ^ sufficient testimony of good-will, 
and a needful office of wisdom. Much sorrow for the 
dead is either the child of self-love or rash judgment. 
If we shed our tears for the deatti of others as a mean 
to our contentment, we show but our own wound- 
perfect lovers of ourselves : if we lament their decease 
as their hard destiny, we attach them of evil desen - 
ing with too peremptory a censure, as though their 
life had been a rise, and their death a leap into final 
perdition *. for otherwise, a good departure craveth 
small condoling, being but a harbour from storms^ 
and an entrance into felicity. 

But you know your sister too well, to incur any 
blame in these respects 3 and experience of her life 
hath stored you thoughts with notice of such rare vir« 
tues, as might sooner make her memory an enforce- 
ment to joy, than any inducement to sorrow, and move 
you to esteem her last duties, luther the triumph of 
her victory, than the farewels of her decease. She 
^as by birth second to none but unto the first of the 
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Fealm^ yet she only measured greatness by goodness, 
making nobility but the mirror of virtue, as able to 
show things worthy to be seen, as apt to draw many 
eyes to behold it. She suited lier behaviour to her 
birth, and ennobled her birth by her piety 5 leaving 
her house more beholden to her for having honoured 
it with the glory of her virtues, than she was to it fafi 
the titles of her degree. She was high-minded in no« 
thing but in aspiring to perfection, and in the diB« 
dain of vice 5 in other things cove^ng her greatness 
with humility among her inferiors^ and showing it 
with courtesy among her peera.x^^ 
^ Of the carriage of herself^ and her sober govern* 
ment, it may be a sufficient testimony that Envy herself 
im dumb in her dispraise, finding in her much to re« 
pine at, but nought tii reprove. The clearness of 
her honour I need not mention, she having always 
artned it with such modesty, as taught the most in« 
tein|»erate tongues to be silent in her presence, and 
answered their eyes with scorn and contempt that did 
but seem to make her an aim to passion $ yea, and in 
this behalf, as almost in all others, she hath the most 
honourable and renowned ladies of the land, so cotnmoii 
and known witnesses, that those that least loved her 
religion, were in love with her demeanour, delivering 
their opinions in open praises. How mildly she ac-i 
cepted the check of fortune fallen upon her withoilt 
desert, experience hath been a most manifest proof J 
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the temper of her mind being so eas>% that she found 
little difficulty in taking down her thoughts to a mean 
degree^ which true honour^ not pride^ hath raised to 
the former height. Her faithfulness and love^ where 
she found true friendship, is written with tears ia 
many eyes, and will be longer registered in the grateful 
memories of divers that have tried her in that kind^ 
avowing her, for secrecy, wisdom, and constancy, to 
be a miracle of the sex : yea, when she found least 
kindness in others, she never lost it in herself ; more 
willingly sufifering than offering wrong, and often 
weeping for their mishaps^ whom^ though less loving 
her, she could not but afiect. 

Of the innocehcy of her life, this generally each omc 
can aver, that as she was grateful many ways, and 
memorable for virtues, so was she free from all blemish 
of any vice : using, to her power, the best means to 
keep continually an undefiled conscience. Her attire 
was ever such as might satisfy a curious eye, and yet 
bear witness of a sober mind ; neither singular'nor vain, 
but such as her peers of best report used. Her tongue 
was very little acquainted with oaths, unless either 
duty or distrust did enforce them and surely they 
were needless to those that knew her, to whom the 
truth of her words could not justly be suspected :much 
less was she noted for any untitling talk, which, as it 
was ever hateful to her ears, so did it never defile her 
breath. Of food she was very measurable, being of rather 
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too sparing than too liberal a diet. So religious for 
observing of fasts^ that even in her sickness she cbuld 
hardly be won to break them 5 and if our souls be pos- 
sessed in our patience^ surely her soul was truly her 
own, whose rock, though often stricken with the rod 
of adversity, never yielded any itore than to give issue 
of eye-streams. And though these, through the ten- 
derness of her nature, and aptness of her sex, were the 
customary tributes that her love paid, more to her 
friends' than her own misfortunes, yet were they not 
accompanied with distempered il^ords, or ill-seeming 
actions ; reason never foi^etting decency, though re- 
membering pity. 

Her devotions she duly observed, offering the daily 
sacrifice of an innocent heart, and stinting herself to 
her times of prayer, which she performed with so reli- 
gious a care, as well showed that she knew how high 
a Majesty she served. I need not write how dutifully 
she discharged all the behoofs of a most loving wife, 
since that was the commonest theme of her praise : 
yet this may be said jvithout improof to any, that who- 
soever in this behalf may be counted her equal, none 
can justly be thought her superior. Where she owed, 
she paid duty where she found, she returned court- 
esy. Wheresoever she was known, she deserved amity 5 
desirous of the best, yet disdaining none but evil com- 
pany. She was readier to requite benefits, than revenge 
wrongs 3 more grieved than angry with the unkindpess 
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of friends^ when either mistake or misreport occasioned 
any breaches : for if their words carry credit, it en- 
tered deepest into her thoughts* They have acquitted 
her of all spice of malice, not only against her 
friends, whose dislikes were but a retire to slip further 
into friendship, but even against her greatest enemies, 
to whom if she had been a judge as she was a suppliant, 
1 assuredly think she would have redressed, not re- 
venged her wrongs. In a word, she was an honour to 
her predecessors, a light to her age, and a pattern to 
posterity. Neither was her conclusion different from 
her promises, or her death from her life. She showed 
no dismay on being warned of her danger, carrying in 
her conscience the safe conduct of innocency. But, hav- 
ing sent her desires to Heaven before her, with a mild 
countenance and a most calm mind, in more hope than 
fear, she expected her own passage. She commended 
both her duty and good*will to all her friends, and 
cleared her heart from all grudge towards her ene- 
mies, wishing true happiness to them both, as best be- 
came so soft and gentle a mind, in which angernever 
Btaid but as an unwelcome stranger. 

I^ie made open profession that she died true to her 
religion^ true to her husband, true to her God and the 
world. She enjoyed her judgment as long as she 
breathed, her body earnestly ofiering her last devotions, 
and supplying'in thought what faintness suffered not her 
losgue to utter* In the end^ when her glass was run 
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out, and Death began to challenge his interent^ 8onM 
labouring with too late remedies to hinder the delivefy 
of her sweet soul, she desired them oft-times to let 
her go to God ; and her hopes calling her to eternal 
kingdoms^ as one rather falling asleep than dying> she 
most happily took lier leave of all mortal miseries. 

Such was the life« such was the death; of yoor 
dearest sister — both so full of true comfort, that surely 
this of her virtues may be a sufficient lenitive to your 
bitterest griefs : for you are not, 1 hope, in the num- 
ber of thode that reckon it a part of their pain to hear 
of their best remedies, thinking the rehearsal of their 
dead friends* praises an upbraiding of their loss/ Bat 
since the oblivion of her virtues were injurious to her, 
let not the mention of her person be offensive to you, 
and be not grieved with her death, with which she is 
best pleased. So blessed a death is raAfaer to be wished 
by us, than pitied in her, whose soul triumpheth with 
God, whose virtue sttll breatheth in the mouths of in- 
finite praises, and liveth in the memories of all to 
whom experience made her known, or from whom 
fame was not envious to conceal her desei-ts. She was 
a jewel that both God and you desired to enjoy — he, 
to her assured benefit, without self-interest j you, for 
allowable respects, yet enforcing her restraint among 
certain hazards and most uncertain hopes. 

Be, then, umpire in your own cause, whether your 
wishes or God*s will importeth more love — ^the one, th« 

K 
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.adornment of her e%Sie j the other^ her return into a 
inogthlessed country. And since it pleased God in this 
love to be your rival, let your discretion decide the 
doubt, who in due should carry the suit, the preroga- 
tive being but a right to the one : for nature and 
grace being the motives of both your loves, he 
had the best title in them that was author of them ; 
and she, if worthy to be beloved of either, as she was 
pi both, could not but prefer him to the dearest por^ 
tion of her deepest affection. Let him, with good 
leave, gather the grape of his own vine, and pluck the 
fruit of his own planting, and think such curious 
ivorks ever safest in the artificer's hand, who is like- 
liest to love them, and best able to preserve them.--' 
She therefore did her duty in dying willingly and if 
you will do yours, you must be willing with her 
death ; since to repine at her liking is discourtesy 5 at 
^Q^'s, an impiety j both unfitting for your approved 
yirtue. Scing i^ a place where no g^ef can annoy | 
her, she hath Jittle peed, ajad less joy of your sorrow ; 
neither can she allow in her friends what she would 
loathe in herself, love ever affecting likeness. If she 
had been evil, she had not deserved our tears being 
good,, she cannot desire them : nothing being less to 
the likeness of goodness than to see itself any cause of 
unjust disquiet or trouble to the innocent. Would 
Saul have thought it friendship to have wept for his 
ibxlunc, in having found a kingdom while s^king for 
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cattle } or David accounted it a courtesy to hare 
sorrowed at his success^ that from foUowiDg sheep^ 
came to foil a giant, and to receive, in fine, a royal 
crown for his victory ? Why, then, should her lot be 
lamented, whom higher favour hath raised from the 
dust, to sit with the princes of God's poople. If se* 
curity had been given that a longer life should still 
have been guided by virtue, and followed by good for- 
tune, you might pretend some cause to complain of 
her decease : but if different effects should have crossed 
your hopes, (process of Ume being the parent of 
strange alteration) then had Death been friendlier than 
yourself and since it hung in suspence, which of the 
two would have happened, let us allow God so much 
discretion as to think him the fittest arbitrator in de- 
d^ion of the doubt. Her foundations of happiness 
were in the holy hilb, and God saw it fittest for her 
building to be but low in the vale of tears ; and better 
it was it should be soon taken down, than, by rising 
too high, to have oppressed her soul with the ruins.. 

Think it no injury that she is now taken from you; 
but a &vour that she was lent you so long 5 and show 
no unwillingness to restore God his own, since hither- 
to you have paid no usury for it. Consider not how 
much longer you might have enjoyed her, but how 
much sooner you might have lost her 3 and since sh^ 
was held upon courtesy, not by any covenant, take our 
Sovereign's right for a suflEicient reason of her death.— 
k2 
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Our life is but lent 5 a good whereof to maka^ during 
the loan, our best commodity. It is a debt due to a 
more certain owner than ourselves, and therefore so 
long as we have it, we receive a benefit ; when we are 
deprived of it, we suffer no wrong. We are tenants at 
will of this clayey farm, not for any term of years- j 
when we are warned out, we must be ready to remave, 
having no other title but the owner*s pleasure. It is 
but an inn,^ not a home 5 we came but to b&it, not^o 
dwell ; and the condition of our entrance was finally 
to depart. If this departure be grievous, it is also 
common : this to-day to me, to-morrow to thee j and 
the case equally affecting all, leaves none any cause to 
complain of injurious usage. 

Nature's debt is sooner exacted of some than of 
others ; yet is there no fault in the creditor, who exact* 
ethbut^his own, but in the greediness of our eager 
hopes, either repining that their wishes fail; or willing* 
ly forgetting the mortality of those whom they are un- 
willing, by experience, to see mortal. Yet the general 
tide wafteth all passengers to the same shore — some 
sooner, some later, but all at the last ; and we must 
settle our niinds to take our course as it cometh, never 
fearing a thing so necessary, yet ever expecting a 
thing so uncertain. It seemeth that God purposely 
concealed the time of our death, leaving us suspended 
between fear and hope of longer continuance. Cut off 
unripe cares, lest, with the notice . and pensivcness of 
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our divoroefrom the world, we should lose, the comforts., 
of needful contentments, and before our dying day 
languish away with expectation of death. Some are, 
taken in their first step Into this life, receiving at once- 
their welcome and farewell, as though they had been 
born only to be buried, and to take their passport in 
tliis hourly middle of their course — the good, to pre- 
vent change 5 the bad, to shorten their impiety.— 
Some live till they be weary of life, to give proof of 
I heir good hap that had a kindlier passage ; yet tho', 
the date be divere, the debt is all one, equally to be an-, 
swered of all, as their time expireth : for who is the. 
man that shall live, and not see death, since we all 
die, and like water slide into the earth ? 

In paradise we received the sentence of death 3 and 
liere, as prisoners, we are kept immured, tarrying but 
our time till the gaoler call us to our execution. — . 
Whom hath any virtue eternized, or desert commended 
to posterity, that hath not mourned in life, and been 
mourned after death — -no assurance of joy being sealed, 
without some tears ? Even the blessed Virgin, the 
mother of God, was thrown down as deep in temporal 
sniseiies, as she was advanced high in spiritual honours ; 
none amongst all mortal creatures finding in life 
more proof than she of her mortality. For tho' she had 
the noblest son that ever woman was mother of, not 
only, above the condition of men, but above the glory 
of HOgeldi being her son only^ without temporal fath^fj, 
K 3 
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and thereby doabling the loTe of both parents in her 
breast ; being her only son without other issue, and so 
comprising her love of all children in him ; yea, tho* he 
was God, and she the nearest creature to God's perfect- 
ions, no prerogative either acquitted her from mourn- 
ing, or him from dying 5 and though they surmounted 
the highest angels in all pre-eminences, yet were they 
equal with the meanest men in the sentence of death. 
* And howbeit the blessed Virgin, being the pattern of 
Christian mourners, so tempered her anguish, that 
there was neither any thing undone that might be ex- 
acted of a mother, nor any thing done that might be 
misliked in so perfect a matron ; yet by this we may 
guess with what courtesies Death is likely to befriend 
us, that durst cause such bloody funerals in so heaven- 
ly a stock — not exempting him from the law of dying 
who was the author of life, and who was soon after to 
honour his triumphs with the ruins and spoils of death. 
Seeing, therefore, that Death spareth none, l<et us 
spare our tears for better uses, it being but an idol-sa- 
crifice to this deaf and implacable executioner* And 
Ibr this. Nature did promise us a weeping life, exact- 
ing tears for custom at our first entrance, and suiting 
our whole course to this doleful beginning ; therefore 
they must4)e used with measure that must be used so 
often ; and as so many causes of weeping lie yet in the 
debt, since we cannot end our tears, let us at the least 
v^n^f;thcm. If sorrow cannot be shunned, kt it be 
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taken in time of need ; since otherwise being both 
troublesome and fhiitless^ it is a double misery or an 
open folly. We moisten not the ground with precious 
waters — ^they were stilled to nobler ends ; either by 
their fruits to delight our senses, or by their operation 
to preserve our health. Our tears are water of too 
high a price, to be prodigally poured in the dust of any 
graves. If they be tears of love, they perfume our 
prayers, making them the odour of sweetness fit to be 
olfered on the altar before the throne of God ; — if tears 
of oontntion, they, are the water of life to dying and 
corrupting souls. They may purchase favour, and re- 
peal the sentence till it be executed, as the example of 
Ezechiah doth testify : but when the punishment is 
past, and the verdict performed in effect, their plead- 
ing is in vain as David taught us, when his child was 
dead, saying 5 that he was likelier to go to it, than it^ 
by his weeping, to return to him. — ^Learn, therefore^ 
to give sorrow no long dominion over you. 

The wise should rather mark than expect the approach 
of woe. Meet it not when it cometh ^ do not inyite it 
when it is absent. When you feel it do not force it^ 
since the brute creatures (which Nature, seldom err- 
ing in her course, guideth in the mean) have but a 
short th^gh vehement sense of their loss. You should 
bury the sharpness of your grief with the corse, and 
rest contented with a kind yet mild compassion, nei- 
ther less than decent foryou^ nor more than agree- 
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able to 3^ur nature and judgment. Over-much heavi- 
ness would renew a multitude of griefs, and your eyes 
would be springs to many streams, adding to the me- 
mory of the dead a new occasion of plaint by your own 
discomfort. The motion .of your heart measureth the 
beating of many pulses, which, in any distemper of 
your quiet, with the like stroke will soon betray them- 
selves sick of your disease. Your fortune, tho' hard, 
yet is it notorious ; and though moved in mishap, and 
set in an unworthy lantern, yet your own light shineth 
far, and maketh you remarkable. Every one will bend 
an attentive eye upon you, observing how you wai*d 
this blow of temptation, and whether your patience 
be a shield of proof, or easily entered with these via* 
lent strokes. It is commonly expected that such high 
thoughts, as have already climbed over the hardest 
dangers, should not now stoop to any vulgar or female 
complaints. Great personages, whose estate draweth 
upon them many eyes, as they cannot but be them- 
selves, so may they not use the liberty of meaner es- 
tates the laws of nobility not dlowing them to direct 
their deeds by their desires, but to limit their desires 
to that which is decent. 

Nobility is an aim for lower degrees Vo level at asr 
marks of higher perfection, and likestaitely wi«iow9 in 
the north-east rooms of politic and civil buildings, to 
let in such li^ht, and lie open to such prospects, as may 
enable their inferiors, both to find means and motives tp 
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heroical virtues . Should you determine to dwell for 
ever in sorrow, it wei e a wrong to your wisdom, aod 
countermanded by your quality. If ever you mind to 
surcease it^ no time fitter than the present, since the 
sahie reasons that hereafter might move you, are now 
as much in force. Yield to wisdom that which you 
must yield to time. Be beholden to yourself, not to 
time, for the victory. Make it a voluntary work of 
discretion^ that will otherwise be a necessary work of 
dday* We think it not enough to have our own mea- 
sure brim full witli^evil, unless we make it run over 
with other s misedes ^ taking their misfortune as our 
puiiishment, and executing foreign penalties upon our^ 
selves. Yea, disquiet minds oft-times mistake others* 
good for ill^ their folly making it a true scoui^e to 
thflm^ howsoever it seemed it was to their benefit. 
Jacob out of Joseph's absence gathered suchsurmise, 
that he made his heart a prey to his agonies : whereas 
that which buried him in his own melancholy, raised 
Joseph to his highest happiness. If Mary Magdalen 
said, and supposed she could have sunk no deeper ia 
giief than she had already plunged herself, and yet 
that which she imagined the uttermost of her evils, 
proved, in conclusion, the very bliss of her wishes } 
the like may be your error, if you encumber your 
mind with thinking upon her decease, who could 
never be discharged from cares, till Death set his hand 
to her acquittance; nor receive the charter of an 
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eternal being till her soul were present at the sealing;* 
I loathe to rub the scar of a deeper wound> for fear of 
renewing a dead discomfoi't 5 yet if you will favoior 
your own remedies, the mastery over that grief wbicli 
springs from the root, may learn you to qualify this 
that buddeth from the branch. Let not her losses 
Move you, who are acquainted with greater of your 
Own^ and are taught by experience to know how un- 
certain their change is, for whom inconstant Fortune 
throw eth the dice. 

if she want the wonted titles, hcf part is now ended» 
and they were due but upon the stage. Her loas 
therein is but a wrack of words^ in which she is but 
even with the height of princes 5 surpa^ing all her foiv 
mer titles by the new honours of her heavenly sUle. 
If she have left her children, it was her wish that thef 
should repay her absence with usury : yet had she sent 
her first-fruits before her, as pledges of her own cois* 
ing5 and now may we say, that the sparrow haih 
found a home, and the turtle-dove a nest wherein she 
may lay her younglings, enjoying some, and expecting 
the rest. If she be taken from her friends, she is also 
delivered from her enemies in hope hereafter to enjoy 
the first, and out of iear of ever being troubled with 
the latter. If she be cut off in her youth, no age is uu- 
ripe for a good death 5 and having ended her task, 
though never so short, she hath lived out her full time. 

Old age is venerable, not long j to be measured by 
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increase of virtues^ not by number of years j for gra- 
vity consisteth in wisdom, and an unspotted life is the 
ripeness of the perfectest age. If she were in possibility 
of preferment^ she could hardly have mounted higher 
than from whence she was thrown. Having been 
bruised with the first, she had little will to climb for 
a second fell. We might hitherto truly have said, 
Ihis is that Naomi, she being to her end enriched with 
many outward, and more inward graces. But whether 
hereafter she would have bid us not to call her Naomi, 
or, fair, but Mc^ra, that signifies bitter, is uncertain, 
since she might have fallen into the widow's felicity, 
who thus changed her name to the likeness of her lot. 
Inasmuch as she is freed from more miseries than she 
suffered losses, and more fortunate by not desiring, 
than she would have been by enjoying fortune's favour, 
(which, if it be not counted folly to love, yet is it a true 
happiness not to need,) we may rather think that Death 
was provided against her imnunent harms, than en- 
vious of any future prosperities the times being great 
with so many broils, that when they once fall in labour, 
we shall think tbeir condition securest whom absence 
hath exempted, b^th from feeling the bitter throes, 
and beholding the monstrous issue that they are likely 
to bring forth. The more you tender her, the more 
temperate should be your grief, since, seeing you ujpon 
gmng, sheclid but step before, you into the next world, 
towhicbshe thought joa to belong more than to this. 
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;^hich hath already given you the most ungrateful 
congee. 

They that are upon removing, send their furnitare 
befuie them ; and you, still standing upon your depart- 
ure, what ornament could you rather wish, in your 
future abode, than this that did ever please you ? — God 
thither sendetli your adamants whither he would draw 
your heart, and casteth your anchors where your 
thoughts should lie at road 5 that seeing your love 
taken out of the world, and your hopes disanchored 
from the stormy shore, you might settle your desires 
where God stenieth to require Ihem. If you would 
haviB wibhed for her life as an example to^ your house, 
xxssure yourself she liath left her friends so inherited 
wilh her-y kiues, an d such ycrfect patterns of her best 
part, that they wholcilM^^ sun hfim tnay see the de- 
ceased, and find little diti^'enS^^P^ '^""^^^"^ 
which before was greater, but nonJll?'' "^^'^ 
in one other repetition of the some ^.(^^ Whetr- 
foreset yourself atre.t in the ordinance^Sfe.^^ '^^^ 
works aa e perfect, and whose wisdon. is^-'*^^ 
termsof our life .re hke the seaso'r l^'^^some 
for sowing, son.e for growin. " ^^"^'^ %gJ 

prescnMperiods, SO the succession r fl ^^^ 
appointed changes. But in thet^:;!^^^^ 
ar,not according to the law of^C ' ^^^5 

m rettMBd la ih^n^ ^ecc.ary causes, go^ 

theieed, sonae m the blade, some il^.'^^Jl 
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unripe ear, all in the end> this harvest depending upon 
the reaper's will. 

Death is too ordinary a thing to seem any novelty, 
being a familiar guest in every house. Since his coming 
is expected^ and his errand not unknown, neither 
should his presence be feared^nor his efiects lamented. 
What wonder is it to see the fuel burned^ the spice 
pounded^ or the snow melted ? and as little fear it is 
to see those dead^ that were born upon condition once 
to die. She was such a compound as was once to be 
resolved unto its simples ; this is now performed, her 
soul being given to God^ and her body restored to its 
first elements. It could not displease you, to see your 
friend removed out of a ruinous house, and the house 
itself destroyed and pulled down, if you knew it were 
to be built in a statelier form, and to transfer the in- 
habitant with more joy into a fairer lodging. Let then 
your sister's soul depart without grief 5 let her body also 
be altered into dust ; withdraw your eyes from the ruin 
of this cottage, and cast them upon the majesty of the 
second building, which St. Paul, saith, shall be incoN 
ruptible, glonous, strange, spiritual, and immortal. 

Night and sleep are perpetual mirrors, figuring, in 
their darkness, their silence, and the shutting up of the 
senses, the final end of our mortal bodies 5 and for this 
some have intituled sleep the eldest brother of death : 
but with no ,less convenience it might be called one of 
death's tenants, near unto him in afl&nity of condition. 
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tyet far inferior in right, being but the tenant fora ttin^ 
of that, of which death is the inheritor: for, by virtue 
of the conveyance made unto him in Paradise, that dust 
we are^ and to dust we must return, he hath hitherto 
-shewn his seigniority over all, exacting of us not only 
the yearly, but hourly reverence of time, which ever by 
.jninutes we defray unto htm : so t^at our very life is 
not only a memory, but a pqjl of our death, since the 
longer we have^'Iived, the less we have to live. What 
is the daily lessening of our life, but a continual dying-^ 
and therefore none is more grieved with the running 
but of the last sand in an hourglass, than with all the 
rest : so should not the end of the last hour trouble us 
any more, than of so many that went before, since that 
did. but finish the course which all the rest were still 
ending. Not the quantity but the quality commendeth 
our life ; the ordinary. gain of long livers being only a 
greater burthen of sin. For as in tears, so in life, the 
value is not esteemed. by the length but by the fiuit and 
goodness, which often is more in the least than in the 
longest. /What your sister in continuance, she 

supplied in spci^d ; and as with her needle she wrotight 
more in aday.th^n many ladies in a year, halving both 
excellent skill, and no less delight in working: so with 
her diligence doubling her endeavours, she won more 
virttiein half, than othei-s jn a, whole life. 

Her death to time was her birth to eternity 5 the loss 
of this world an exchange for a better 5 one endowment 
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that she had being impaired, but many &r greateif 
added to the store. The house of Mordecai was too' 
obscure a dwelling for so gracious a Hester, sbrowding^ 
royal parts in the mantle of a mean estate, and shadow* 
ing immortal benetits under earthly veils. It was fitter^ 
that being a sum of such rare perfections, and so wor-* 
thy a spouse of our heavenly Ahasuerus, she should be 
carried to his court from her former abode, there to be 
invested in glory, and to enjoy bot/h the place aiid pre- 
eminence answerable to her worthiness. 

Her love would have been less able to have borne 
youi* death, than your constancy to brook hers, and 
therefbre God mercifully closed her eyes before they 
ivere punished with so grievous a sight j taking out 
but a new lesson of patience from your old book, in 
which long study hath made you jierfect. Though 
your hearts were equally balanced with a mutual and 
most entire afilection, and the doubt insoluble which of 
you loved most ; yet death finding her the weaker, though 
not the weakest of vessels, laid his weight in her balance, 
to bring her soonest to her rest. Let your mind therefore 
consent to that which your ongue daily craveth, that 
God's will may be done, as well here in the earth of her 
mortal body, as in that little heaven of her pureM soul> 
since his will is the best measure of all events. 

There is in this world a continual interchange of 
pleasing and afflicting accidents, still keying their 
succession of times> and overtaking .each other ia their 
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several courses. No picture can be all drawn of the 
brightest colours, nor a harmony consorted only of 
trebles : shadosvs are needful in expressing of propor- 
tions^ and the bass is a principal part in perfect music : 
the condition of our exile here alloweth no unmingled 
joy; our whole life is tempered between sweet and 
sour, and we must all look for a mixture of both. The 
wise so wist, prepared both for the better and the worse ^ 
accepting the one, if it come, with liking, and bearing 
the other without impatience, being so much masters 
of every turn of fortune, that none shall work them to 
excess. The dwarf groweth not on the highest hilJ, 
nor doth the tall man lose his height in the lowest 
valley. And as a base mind, though most at case, will 
be dejected, so a resolute virtue ia most impregnable 
in the deepest distress. 

They evermore most perfectly enjoy their comforts, 
who least fear their contraries 5 for a desire to enjoy car* 
rieth with it a fear to lose, and both desire and fear 
lire enemies to quiet possession, making men less 
owners of God*s benefits, than tenants at his' will. The 
cause of our troubles is, that our misfortunes happen, 
either to unwitting or unwilling minds. Foresight 
preventeth the one, necessity the other: for he taketh 
away the smart of the present evils thatattendetk their 
coiling, and is not dismayed by any cross> that is armed 
against all. 

Where necessity worketh without our consent^ the 
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effect should never greatly afflict us ; grief being boot- 
less, where it cannot help 3 needless where there was 
no fault. God casteth the dice, and giveth us our 
chance 5 the most that we can do is to take the point 
that the cast will afford us, not grudging so much that 
it is no better^ as comforting ourselves that it is no 
worse. If men were to lay all their evils together, to 
be afterwards divided by equal portions amongst them, 
most men would rather take what they brought, than 
stand to the division ; yet such is the partial judgment 
of self-love, that every man judgeth his self-misery too 
great, fearing he shall find some circumstance to in- 
crease it and make it intolerable : — thus by thought he 
aggravates the evil. 

When Moses threw his rod from him it became a ser- 
pent, ready to sting, and affrighted him so much as to 
make him fly 3 but being quietly taken up, it was a rod 
again, serviceable for his use and no way hurtful. The 
cross of Christ, and the rod of every tribulation, seem- 
eth to threaten stinging and terror to those that*shun 
and eschue it, but they that mildly take it up and em- 
brace it with patience may say with David, thy rod and 
thy staff have been my comfort. In this, affliction re- 
sembleththe crocodile; fly, it pursueth andfrighteth| 
follow, it flieth and feareth 3 a shame to the constant, 
a tyrant to the timorous. Soft minds that think only, 
upon delights, admit no other consideration 3 but in 
soothing things become so effeminate, that they ai-e 
l3 
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apt to bleed ijrith every sharp impression. But he that 
useth his thoughts with expectation of troubles, mak- 
ing them travel througK all hazards, and opposing his 
resolution against the sharpest encounters^ findeth in 
the proof facility of patience^ and easeth the load of 
most heavy cumbers. 

We mwst have temporal things in use, but eternal in 
wish 3 that in the one neitlier delight exceed, nor our 
desires be beyond our wants 3 and that in the other 
our most delight be here in desire, and our whole desire 
be hereafter to enjoy. They straighten too much their 
Joys that draw them into the reach and compass of 
their senses, as if there were no felicity where no sense 
is witness : whereas, if we exclude our passed and future 
contentments, present pleasures have so fickle an assur- 
ance, that they are either forestaled before their arrival, 
interrupted before their end, or ended before they are 
well begun. The recollection of former comforts and the^ 
expectation of after hopes^ is ever a relief unto a vir- 
tuous mind ; whereas others, not suffering their life to 
continue in the conveniences of that which was and 
shall be divided, this day from yesterday and to-morrow, 
and by forgetting all, and forecasting nothing, abridge 
their whole life into the moment of present time. 

Enjoy your sister in her former virtues > enjoy her 
^l$o in her future meeting 3 both being titles of more 
certain delights than her casual life could ever have 
irarranted. If we must think of her deaths let it be as 
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a warning to provide us, since that which happeneth 
to one, may happen to another 5 yea, none can escape 
that which is common to all. It may be that the blow 
that hit her, w^as meant to some of us 3 and this missing 
was but a proof to take better aim in the next stroke. 
If we were diligent in thinking of our own, we should 
have little leasure to bewail the death of others. When 
the soldier in skirmish seeth his next fellow slain, he 
thinkeih it better to look to himself, than to stand 
mourning a hapless mischance, knowing that the hand 
which sped so near a neighbour cannot be far from his 
own head. But we, in this behalf, are much like the silly 
birds, that seeing one stick in the lime-bush and 4triv« 
ing to get away, with a kind of native pity are drawn 
to go to it, and to rush themselves into the same mis* 
fortune, even so, many, on their friends' decease, by 
musing on their lot, wittingly surfeit of so much sor- 
row, that sometimes they make mourning their last 
decease^ But slip not you into this toil that hath taken 
none but weak affections 3 hold not your eyes always 
upon your hardest haps, neither be you still occupied 
in counting your losses. 

There are fairer parts in your body than scars, 
better eye-marks in your fortune than a sister's loss. 
You might haply find more comfort left than you 
would willingly lose, had you not already resigned the 
solaces of life, and shunned all comforts in the hopes 
of heaven ; yet since there is some diffisrenoe between a 
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purpose and pi-oof, intending and performing, a sub** 
dued enemy being ever ready to rebel when he findeth. 
mighty help to mal^e a party, it is good to strengthen 
reason against the violence of nature, that in this and 
like cases will renew her assaults. It was a forcible re- 
medy-that he used to withstand the conceit of a most 
lamentable occurrence, who having hi one ship lost his 
children and substance, and hardly escaped himself from 
drowning, went presently into an hospital of lazars^ 
where finding iii a little rpom many examples of great 
misery, he made the smart of others* spi-es a lenitive 
to his own wound. For besides that lowncss and po- 
verty were common to them, they had also many cum- 
bers private to themselves, some wanting their senses^ 
some their wits^ others their limbs, but all their health 3 
in this consideration, therefore, he eased his mind, that 
Fortune had not given him the greatest fall. 

if God had put you to Abraham's trial, commanding 
you to sacrifice the hope of your posterity, and to be 
to your only son an author of death, as you were to 
him of life ; — if you had been tried in the straights of 
Jephtha*s bitter devotions, embruing his sword in his 
daughter's blood, and ending the triumphs over his ene- 
mies with the voluntary funei'al of his only offspring; still, 
since both their lives and their labours had been God's . 
undeniable debt, your virtues ought to have obeyed, spite 
of all the encounters of carnal affection. And how much 
more in this case should you incline your love to God's 
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liking^^ in which he hath received a less part of his own, 
and that by the usual easiest course of nature's laws ? 

Let God strip you to the skin, yea to the soul, so he 
stay with you himself: let his reproach be your honour^ 
his poverty your riches, and he in lieu of all other 
friends. Think him enough for this worlds that must 
be your possession for a whole eternity. Let others 
ease their carefulness with borrowed pleasures, not 
bred out of the true root^ but begged of external helps.* 
They shall still carry unquiet minds, easily altered with 
every accident, since they labour not for any change in 
their inward distempers, but by forgetting them for a 
time by outward pastimes. Innocency is the only mou- 
ther of true mirth } and a soul that is owner of God, 
will quietly bear with all other wants, nothing being 
able to impoverish it but voluntary losses. Bear not, 
therefore, with her loss, for she is won for ever, but with 
the momentary absence of your most happy sister yea» 
it cannot justly be called an absence, many thoughts 
being daily in parley with her. Men*s eyes and ears; 
unworthy to enjoy so sweet an object, have resigned 
their interest, and embalmed this treasure in their hearts, 
being the fittest shrines for so pure a saint, whom, as 
none did know but did love, so none can now remem* 
ber but with devotion. 

Men may behold her with shame of their former life, 
seeing one of the weaker sex honor her weakness with 
&uch a train of perfections. Ladies may admire her^ as 
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a gloiy to their degree, m whom honor was portrayed* 
in her fall likeness, grace having perfected natureV 
first draught with all the due colors of absolute virtue. 
All women accept her as a pattern to imitate, her gifts^ 
and her good paitsr having been so manifested; that 
even those that can reach the finest stitches, may them- 
selves take new wodcs out of this sampler. Who thea 
could drink any sorrow out of so clear a fountain, or 
bewail the estate of so happy a creature, to whom, jo 
to be herself, was her praise, so to be as she is was her 
highest bliss. You still float in a troublesome sea, and 
you find it by experience a sea of dangers : how then 
can it pity you to see your sister on shore, and so safely 
landed in so blissful a harboup ? Since your Juditb 
hath wrought the glorious exploit against her ghostly 
enemies, for the accomplishing whereof she came inta 
the dangerous camp and warfare of this life, you may 
well give her leave to look home to her Bethulia, to 
solemnize her tiiumph with the spoils of her victory. 
Yea, you should rather have wished to have been porter 
to let her in, than mourn to see her safe relumed. For 
through apparent hazarda, she carried a heavenly trea- 
sure in ah earthly vessel, which was too weak a trea* 
sure for such high riches sin creeping in at the win- 
dow of our senses, and often picking the locks of the 
strongest hearts. And for this it was laid up in a surer 
depositary to which Ihc heavens are walls, and the 
angels keepers. 
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The base shell of a oiortal body was unfit for so pre- 
-clous a Margarlte^ and the Jeweller that came into this 
world to seek good pearls, and gave not only all he had, 
but himself also to buy then), thought it now^high time 
t« bring her unto his bargain, .finding her grown to 
a Margerite*s full .perfection. She stood upoa too low 
a ground to take a view of her Saviour's most desired 
countenance, and forsaking the earth with Zaccheus^ 
she climbed up iAto the tree of life, there to givciher 
soul a full repast of his beauties. She departed wiih 
. Jephtha*s daughter from her father's house, but to pass 
• some months.in wandering about the mountains of this 
troublesome world, which %being. now expired, she was, 
after her pilgrimage, to return by covenant to be of- 
'fered unto God in a grateful sacrifice, and to ascend 
out of this desert, like a cloud of perfume from burned 
spices. Let not^^therefore the ^jrown^f her virtue be the 
foil of your constancy, nor the end of her cumbers a 
reviewing of yours. But since God was well pleased to 
call her, she not displeased to go, and you the third 
twist to make a triple cord, saying. Our I^ord gave, and 
our Lord took away, as it hath pleased our Lord^ so 
ihath it^fallen out : the name of our Lord be blessed. 
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Clara Ducum soholes, sup€ris nova sedibus hospn, ' 

Clausit inoffenso tramite pura dUm*- 
Dotibwtifimavit, super wit moribw or turn, 

Omnibus una prior, par fuit una sibi : 
Lux g^us ingenio, generi lux inclita virtut, 

Virtutisque fuit mens generosa decus. 
Mors mutat properata dies, orbemque relinquit 

Prolem matre, virum conjuge, flare genus, 
Oecidit ! ast alium tulit hie occasw in ortum, 

Fivit, ad occiduas non reditura vices. 

Of Howard's stem a glorious branch is dead ; 

Sweet lights eclipsed were at her decease : 
In Backhurts*s line she gracious issue spread^ 

And heaven with two^ with four did earth increase. 
Fame^ honour, grace, gave air unto her breathy 
Rest, glory, joys, were sequels of her death. 

Death aimed too high, he hit too choice a wight, 
Renown*d for birth, for life, for lively parts : 

He killed her cares, he brought her worths to light. 
He robbed our eyes, but hath enriched our hearts. 

Lot let out of her ark a Noah's dove. 

But maBy hearts were arks unto her love. 
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Orace, nature^ fortune^ did in her conspire 

To shew a proof of their united skill ; 
Biy fortune, ever false, did soon retire. 

But double grace supplied false fortune's ill. 
And though she wrought not unto fortune*8 pitch. 
In grace and virtue few were found so rich. 

Heaven of this heavenly pearl is now possess'd. 
Whose lustre was the blaze of honour's light ; 

Whose substance pure, of every good the best j 

Whose price, the crown and meed of highest right : 

Whose praise, to be herself; whose greatest bliss^ 

To live— to love— to be where now she is. 
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Lay Sortj 
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It hath always been a laudable custom in 6od'ii 
Churchy for such as were aflBicted in time of persecu* 
tion> not only by continual prayer and good worksj but 
also by letters and books, to comfort one another 5 and 
although the estate of imprisoned confessors, or, as the 
Fathers call them, designated Martyrs, is so honour- 
able, and they themselves are presumed to be so especi- 
ally enlightened and assisted by the Holy Ghost, that 
the fountain of spiritual delights is thought to be 
always open to them : yet because inward helps are 
nothing prejudiced, yea, rather abettered by external 
motives, I thought it no presumption to shew my reverend 
affection towards God's prisoners, by presenting to' 
them this Epistle of Comfort. And though others have 
largely treated on the same subject, and in a very for- 
cible manner ; yet because where the same calamities 
are still continued, the remedies against them cannot 
be too often repeated, I deemed it not improper, in this 
heat and severity of molestations, to employ some 
labour in a thing of the like tenour. For, as to the 
wayfaring pilgrim^ wandering in the dark and misty' 
M 3 
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night, every light, though never so little^ is comfort- 
able; and to a stranger, that travelleth in a land 
of divers lai^ages^ any one that can, though but 
brokenly, speak his country tongue, doth not a little 
rejoice him^ so, peradventure, in this night of heresy> 
and amid the confusion of tongues which it hath here 
in our Island produced, this dim light which T shall set 
fcrth before you, and these my Catholic though bro- 
ken speeches, which I shall use unto you, will not be 
altogether uapleasing. And, though I may say with 
Tertullian, that as the sickest are most willing to talk 
of healUi, not because th^ enjoy it, but because they 
desire it ; so I entreat your patience, rather as one that 
would have it, than as one that possesseth it. Yet as 
sometimes a diseased physician may prescribe health- 
some remedies, and a deformed engraver design a fair 
image ; 1 hope no man will blame me^ if, for my own 
good and your comfort, I have taken upon me to 
address you, and enkt^ on a few pcnnts which seem 
some of the principal motives fbx consolation tii those 
that suffer in God's cau^e. 

. And firtt, it must needs be a great ocnnfort to those 
Hkktj either reclaimed from schism pr heresy, or from a 
dissolute life to the constant profession of the Catholic 
iaith, are« for thatcaose^ persecuted by Satan and his 
instruments : for it is a very ^reat sign that they are 
delivered out of his power, and accounted by him as 
sheep of Godt« flo<^, seeing that othcarw^ he wouU 
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never mo heavily ptirsue them. The poor orippk had 
lain long ^ide the pool I^robatica> and none would 
say a word of rebuke unto him 5 but so soon as he was 
cured by Christ both in body and in soul, and began 
joyfully to execute his commandments, th^ straight 
reproved him fbr carrying his bed on the Sabbath day« 
When Mary Magdalen come to wash Christ's feet with 
her tears, and anoint them with precious dntment, ' 
there was a Simon to murmur at her for the one, and a 
Judas to reprove her for the other ; yet these spake not 
against her, wtnist she held on her lewd and aband^ 
oned course. 

It is not for us to regard the slanders of men, or to 
desert ,the service of God for them, seeing that it is 
but a very slender excuse, to alledge the fear or words 
of a vassal, as a just impediment for not performing 
our duty towards our Sovereign. The friendship 
this world is an enemy to God, and St. Paul himself 
said, that if he would have pleased men, he could not 
have been the servant of God. He that walketh an 
upright way, and feareth God, is despised by him that 
treadeth the path of infamy } but he that dwelleth in the 
Hea!vens shall laugh such to scorn, knowing how much 
better they deserve it, than those of whom they make 
their jest. It is no disgrace to the sun to be hated by 
the bkrds of tnght, nor to the jewel to be trodden on by 
twine. 

YoamuQt not thvok, when you are come out of the 
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whale's belly, to sit with Jonah in the shadow, but that 
you shall have some envious worm to gnaw the root of 
your gourd asunder. When we come to the service of 
Christ, we come to a rough profession, that is found to 
have a continual defiance and enmity with the plea- 
sures, vanities and praises of this world, and therefore 
we can look for nothing else at their hands, who are 
friends to the same^ but only trouble, hatred, and perse- 
cution. 

The more the waves and billows, how boisterous 
soever they be, beat against a rock, the more are they 
broken, and turned into a vain foam, and yet the rock 
is nothing the weaker. Let the malicious foam and 
fret against us^ our rock is impregnable if we cleave 
unto it 5 hurt themselves they may, but harm us they 
cannot. So it appeareth of Stephen's persecutors, of 
whom it is written, that they were cut to the heart, 
and they gnashed with their teeth at him, and yet he 
was nothing moved or terrified with their furious spite. 
His example may be a pattern to us of constancy, and 
teach us to make the same account of the obloquies of 
our adversaries, as he did of the malice of the Jews. 

Wherefore whosoever hath entered a virtuous couwe, 
let him prepare his mind for all manner of temptation, 
both from the words and the wicked endeavours of the 
bad i for we know that the Devil will never agree with 
those who in God's cause are his enemies, howsoever he 
&wncd upon them while tbey were in his power. As 
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• long as the lion has the prey in his p^^^^'lie can dally 
and play with it, but if he see it oi^r to escape from 
him, he forth with fixes his claws into it. Pharaoh ne- 
. yer so fiercely persecuted the Israelities as when they 
were going out of Egypt ; Laban never pursued Jacob 
till he departed from him. God will alway defend a 
MoseS} and praise him most when an Aaron and a Mary 
•murmur against him \ and Christ will take upon him 
the patronage of a Magdalen^ what Judas soever con« 
troul her good works: yea, if men oppress them, the 
,yery senseless and unreasonable creatures will fight in 
.their defence and witness their innocence. The sea 
will honour a true Israelite by giving him dry passage \ 
the hungry lions will be lambs to a Daniel 5 the ravens 
: will feed an Elijah; and the flames withhold their fiiry 
from a Shadrac, a Meshac, and an Abednego. 
. The second cause why we should willingly suffer per- 
secution is, that whom God loveth he chastiseth, and 
scourgeth every child thai he receiveth. And not with- 
out cause doth God chasten his children in this life ; 
for if they cannot be won with easier remedies, whom 
he seeth ready to run astray, he holdeth them back 
with the hand-bit of adversity, and hedgeth them in 
with the thorns of tribulation. Like a most faithful 
paramour of our soul, when hanging naked^ wounded, 
and dying on the cross, he often sent us embassies of 
love, saying, tell my beloved that I languish for love; 
and we most ungratefully refused his messengers. He 
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shewed us i»'^/eet nailed to attend our coming j his 
side open to ^ve us entrance 3 his arms stretched forth 
ready to embrace us j his head inclined to afiford 11s the 
kiss of peace ; his eyes shut to all our oi^ces his ears 
open to hear our petitions 3 and finally^ a multitude af 
bleeding wounds to show how entirely he loved us, and 
how dearly he bought us. But wc^ like the stiff-necked 
Jews^ nothing moved with his excessive love, have con- 
.temned all his invitations 3 yea, when uttering his moilt 
ardent desire, he fifud> I thirst, we answered lum with a 
draught of g^U 3 and when, yiekUi^ up the ghost to 
ccmclude our redemption, he said, it is consummmM: 
we with most brutish and savage hearts wouaded him 
afresh with a thousand spears of sin. Yet hath not all 
this koigratitode altwed his affection, for aeekig tliat lie 
cannot move us with so many griefii sustained ifi oar 
behalf, he obscureth the ran of cur comforts 3 he «end« 
eth earthquakes of tribulaUons ) he tnaketh the graves- 
^Hfim, aad jetteth death before our eyes ) to vi^n in a 
xoaiuier by force, what he could not obtain by loi«; aind 
to make us, even among his enemies, to confess hm 
witli the centurion, and say, trvfy, this was the S^n &f 
ihd. 

The vanities of this world cast the soul into so de- 
l^lUsome a phrenzy, and lull it so dangerously asleep, 
that many, in a frantic fit of Hcenticnisness, run head- 
long to perdition, and while they rejoice they rave 5 
and others, in a carelesa and remiss kind of Itte, sleeft 
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themselves to death. For this reason it is that God 
l|uldeth over his children the rod of tribulation^ both to 
temper the raging mood of the frantic, and to rouse 
the sleepers out of their lethargy. Not every one that 
spareth is our friend^ nor every one that striketh^ our 
enemy : for better are the wounds of a friend, than the 
kisses of a foe. Better it is to love with sincerity^ than 
to deceive with lenity. He that bindeth the frantic^ or 
awaketh the sick from their lethargy^ though to both 
troublesome^ yet to both is very friendly. 

To wean us from an unnatural nurse^ God anointeth 
her breast with the bitterness of tribulation ^ and as a 
mother desirous to attach her child to herself above all 
others^ maketh all her househould to use it badly in 
shew^ that finding good W'eatment from none but her^ it 
may more willingly repair unto her j so God suffereth 
us to be molested by the world, the flesh, and the devil, 
that we may acknowledge him alone and come unto 
him as our chief succour and refuge. The devil kisseth 
when he meaneth to kUl 5 he giveth us a draught of 
poison in a golden cup, and in a sumptuous and stately 
ship wafteth his passengers upon the rock of eternal 
ruin. While he delighteth us with pleasure from with- 
out, he inwardly deceiveth us, and killeth our soul 
while he flattereth our fancy. He shroudeth his bitter 
poison under a deceitful sweetness $ the pleasant flavour 
of the cup inviteth, but the sweet taste of the poison 
killeth : it is 'honey to the lip, but gall and poison to 
the stomach. 
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But God taketli a contrary course. For as the hus- 
bandman lops the vine^ lest its vigour he unprofitably 
spent in leaves^ and the fruit, being thereby weakened^ 
be neither so much nor so pleasant ; so God, like a care- 
ful keeper of our soul, lest our whole mind should be 
eniplojed in vain and superfluous pleasures, cutteth 
them from us, that our faculties, which would have 
been diffused unprofitably in them, being kept in com- 
pass by troubles^ may be fitter to bring forth the fruits 
of eternal salvation. When God purposeth to heal, he 
spareth not to lame ; he ministereth bitter draughts to 
cleanse away corrupt humours, and sendeth embassies 
of death and vengeance when he meaneth to afford feli- 
city and eternal life. Good Rachel prepared a grave 
for young Tobias, and yet heartily desired his long life. 
Joseph accused his brothers as spi^s, when he meant 
them least barm; and detained little Benjamin as guilty 
of a theft, when he knew him full well to be a guiltless 
innocent. But these accusations were but an outward 
shew of suspicion, the more to utter his entire affection. 
Even so dealeth God with his children. We have 
passed through fire and water ^ said David \ but it follow- 
eth — and, he hath led us into comfort. Many go out of 
prison and chains, but their journey's end is a kingdom. 
Many are in a few things vexed, but they shall be well 
considered for it in the end. Many are tried like gold 
in the furnace, but, at their time, shall regard be had 
unto them. If it be a grievous infirmity, at least it 
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maketh the soul sober; and if God begin with I have 
afflicted thee, he will doubtless end with, J mil affiict 
thee no more. 

As we are fellows of our Saviour's passion, so shall 
we be of his comfort ; if with him we die, with him 
shall we live ; and if we share his cross, we shall be 
partners of his crown. God woundeth, but his wounds 
are the wounds of a friend. He sent Jonah to Ninevah 
to threaten their overthrow 3 but his intent was to bring 
them to repentance, that he might continue his fevour 
towards them. He sent to Hezekiafi to announce to 
him his last day 5 but his meaning was to make him 
sorry for his ofience, that he might prolong his life. 
He suffered Daniel to be thrown into the den of lions 5 
but it was to advance him to greater credit. He that 
had seen Joseph undeservedly in prison, Judith in her * 
enemy*s camp, Mordecai in sack-cloth, with his 
^bbet before his eyes, and the innocent Susannah go« 
ing to be stoned alive, would have lamented their case 
and feared their further misfortune : but had he known 
that Joseph's prison would end in a princedom^ Ju- 
dith's hazard in a most happy victory, Mordechai's 
peril in a royal preferment, and Susannah's outrage in 
gloiy and triumph, he would rather have thought them 
much in<lebted to God for the ensuing felicity, than 
greatly to be pitied for their present distress* The 
inembrance of former adversity may make the comforts 
that follow more delightsome; the benefit of eaha 

N 
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weather is most desired and best welcomed after a boia* 
terous tempest > health is never so, much esteemed as 
after a great sickness^ and all pleasure is most pleasant 
to those that have beeh the longest acquainted ^ith 
pain. According to the proverb of Solomon — A full 
stomach toill loath the honeycomb, but one that is hungry 
will think the bitter iweet. 

But albeit God afifordeth his final reward only to 
those that have passed through many tribulations ; yet 
when they are in trouble or anguish^ he doth not aban- 
don or leave theto desolate^ but alleviateth their misery 
with sundry comforts. There shall flow a fountain out 
of the house of our Lord, saith Joel, and water the tor- 
rent of thorns. And David^ to the same effect — Accord- 
ing to the number of the sorrows of my heart, have thy 
solaces rejoiced my mind. When Stephen was stoned, 
he saw the heavens opened, and Christ standing at the 
right hand of his father. WhenElisha was beset with 
the Assyrians, he saw a hill of fiery chariots standing in 
his defence; and when Elijah was like to die for hun- 
ger, he was fed and comforted by an angel. And it 
always ialleth out true, that as the passions of Christ 
abound in us, so also by Christ aboundeth our consola- 
tion. And as the musician neithcf straineth the string 
of his instrument too high, for fear of breaking, nor 
letteth it too low, for fear of distuning 3 so God, saith 
St. Chrysostom> will keep a mean, neither suffering us 
\o be carelessly secure^ nor driving us, for want oi oom- 
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fort, to despair. Hilarius fitly expresses it, when he 
says, ' This rod of the robt of Jesse flowered, that the 
sweetness of the flower might mitigate the severity of 
the rod.' If the potter temper the furnace agreeably 
to the vessel that he mindeth to frame 3 if the goldsmith 
use great care not to have his fire too great or too little 
for the quantity of his metal 3 how much more wary 
is God in not sufiering us to be tempted above our 
strength. ' So much only,' saith St. Augustine, ' is the 
Devil permitted to tempt thee, as is for thy benefit^ 
that thou mayest be well exercised, proved, and come 
to the knowledge of thyself, who knewest not thyself 
before.* 

And in the third place, one that understandeth the 
coure of Christian behoof, cannot but think it a most 
comfortable thing to suffer adversity for a good cause ; 
seeing that it is not only the livery and congnizance of 
Christ, but the very garment of royalty which he chose 
to wear in this life. Let us not therefore be afraid to 
say now to Christ, 0 Lord, command me to come unto 
thee upon the waters; for be the surges never so hoist 
erous, the ocean never so deep, the stormy winds never 
so outrageous, if we run upon them towards Christ they 
will either yield a dry passage by dividing themselves 
as the Red Sea did to the Israelites, or they will uphold 
us from perishing as they once did St. Peter. For feith- 
f ul is God, who will never suffer you to be tempted more 
than you can bear. And sutely, now ii the time that 
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we are called by Christ through fire and water^ and now 
with loud toice doth he renew his old proclamation; 
Wkoeper loveth father, mother, wife, children, house, or 
living more than me, is not worthy of me; and he that 
taketh not up his cross and followeth me, cannot be my 
disciple. We must not now seek Christ, as our lady did^ 
axnong!>t her kinsfolk and acquaintance $ nor as the 
spouse did^ that said. In my bed have I, in the nighty 
sought him whom my heart best loved; nor as- the Israel* 
itesdid, of whomHosea speaketh^ In their flocks and 
herds shall they seek our Lord, Moses saw him in the 
desert, amidst fire and thorns^ and in the mount amid 
lightning, thunder, and darkness. Daniel saw him on 
a fiery throne, amid burning wheels, with a swift flood 
of fire running before him 5 and shall we think to be 
more privileged than our ancient fathers ? Think we 
to find in down and daintiness him who to them ap- 
peared so terrible and fearful ? Do we think that his 
rigour and justice^ signified by these terrible sem- 
blances^ are so relented, that he should shew himself unto 
us only under an amiable and lovely aspect ? Surely, 
we are greatly deceived if we feed ourselves with this 
vain persuasion^ Effeminate is the breast, where there 
is no peril : the combat in adversity is the trial of truth. 
If therefore our God be more delighted with our valour 
in conflict, than with our pleasure in peace, let us say 
with St. Peter, With thee am I ready to go into prison, 
and to death itself: and widi St. Thomas, Let us also 
go and die together with him. 
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We see tlmt an enamoured knight hath no greater 
felicity than to do that which is acceptable to his para- 
mour 3 and the fading beauty of a fair lady*s counte- 
nance is able to work so fbrbibly in jnen's minds, that 
neither loss of riches, danger of imprisonment, dread 
of torture, no, nor present death itself, is able to with- 
hold them. Every peiil undertaken for her, seemeth 
pleasant $ every reproach honorable ; all drudgery de- 
lightsome ; yea, the very wounds that are suffered for 
her, are void of smart ; and more rejoiced is the 
wounded wretch with hope that his hurt will purchase 
&vour, than aggrieved that his body hath received such 
a maim. The colours that she likes seem fairest 3 the 
meat that fitteth her taste sweetest 3 the fashion most 
agreeable to her fancy comeliest : her faults are virtues^ 
her sayings oracles, her deeds patterns. In a word, 
whatever pleaseth her, be it ever so unpleasant, seemeth 
good 'y and whatever cometh from her hand, be it ever 
so dearly bought, and of ever so little value, is deemed 
a precious and a cheaply-purchased treasure. O un- 
speakable blindness of man*s heart, that so easily yield- 
etb to the lure of the senses 5 thait is so soon caught 
with the beauty of an image, and yet hath not the 
grace to remember whom it resembleth ! 

The example of Christ and the title of Christian, are 
motives sufficiently forcible to make us suffer adversity : 
but were they not so, yet considerhig where we ai^, 
Wb^t itate we dtaad in^ and wh^t daxigers hang over us^ 
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together with our ordinary wants and nec^ities^ we 
shall find that our whole life is so necessarily joined 
with sorrows, that it should rather seem a madness to 
live in pleasure^ than odious to live in pain. 

We ought to exclaim. Woe unto me that my sofoummg^ 
it prolonged ! For heside the rivers of Babylon, what 
cause h^ve we but to lay aside our mirth and niusic^ 
s^d to sit and weep, remembering our absence from 
our heavenly Sion, amid the vassalage and servility of 
Il^pt ? When we are daily oppressed with incessant 
affliction, who would not say with the wise roan ; / 
accounted laughter error, and to joy 1 said, why art thou 
in vain deceived? For our laughter shall be mingled 
with sorrow, and our mirth shall be prevented with 
mourning. Happy is he that sitteth solitary, and, in 
the view of these miseries, lifteth up himself above 
himself ; happy is he that carrieth the yoke from his 
very youth ; blessed are they that mourn and under- 
sfi^nd how much better it is to go to the house ofja- 
mentation, than to the hall of banqueting. 

What comfort can a man reap in a place that is go- 
vpned by the Piince of darkness, and peopled with our 
enemies, and the enemies of God ; where vice is ad- 
\ anccd, virtue scorned, the bad rewarded, and the good 
oppressed ? What quiet or contentment can be enjoyed, 
wheie the pains are infinite, universal^ and unutterable; 
the pleasures few, rare, and dai|inable : where friendship 
brtedeth danger to the soul; enmity^ vexation to tb» 
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body; where want is miserable^ plenty full of peril, 
and a man on every side assaulted with implacable 
adversaries. 

We read, that when the harlot who came for judge- 
ment to Solomon, heard him call for a «word, and com- 
mand that her little child should be parted in two, she 
presently fell into so vehement a passion of sorrow, that 
her bowels we removed for pity of her son. We read, 
that Agar, being driven out of Abraham's house, and 
forced to wander in the wilderness wiCh her tender 
suckling, seeing the infant I'eady to die for want of 
water, and not finding wherewithal to refresh it had 
not the heart to see her little innocent give up the 
ghost, but withdrew herself afar off from it, Bnd with 
pitiful lamentation lifted up her voice to heaven, feed- 
ing her pensive and 'timorous thoughts with the doleful 
remembrance and continual fear of her child's depart- 
ure. We see what cold and trembling agonies surprise 
the poor wretch that standeth at the bar, while the jury 
deliberates upon his final sentence. We see how doubt- 
fully the sick patient hangeth suspended between hope 
and fear, while the physicians are in council whether 
his disease be mortal. Finally, if a young bride, ten- 
derly affected, and deeply enamoured of her new spouse, 
see him assaulted by fierce and cruel enemies, and obliged 
to wage a hot and dangerous battle, what a multitude 
of overwhelmkig passions oppress her ! How is ^he dis- 
tressed with varying and fearful surmiseB ! Of every 



Digitized by 



140 



AN EfCSTLE OF COMPORT. 



gun tlmt i& discharged^ she feareth lest the contents 
have entered his breast ere the sound came to her ears. 
At every word that is reported of any that are slain^ 
fear maketh her doubt lest her best-beloved is one. 
Every rumour costeth her a tear^ every suspicion a 
pang^ and till she se^ the battle ended, and her spouse 
safely returned, she hangeth between life and death, 
drawing every thing to sorrowful constructions, and 
utterly refusing all kind of comfort. O, how hard and 
flinty- hearted are we toward our own souls, that seeing 
them in all the dangers that surround them, feel not 
in ourselves any 'motion of the like affection ! 

The sword of God's justice hangeth over our souls, 
ready, for our sins, to divide us from eternal bliss and 
uncertain it is whether he will give, not only a pait, 
but the whole, to the foul fiend that hath so often, 
through our iniqiiities, stolen us from our mother's 
side, detaining us in his envious hands and shall not 
we be moved with pity and grief ? We are, with Agar, 
exiled from Paradise into this barren desart, and cannot 
ceittainly assure oui selves that we shall have so much 
as one drop of grace to mitigate, the thirsting passions, 
which, without it, will undoubtedly work the death of 
our souls 5 and can we, seeing, not our child, but 
the chief portion of oui-selves, in such a taking, with 
dry eyes and unnatural hearts behold it without sor- 
row ? Are we not to stand at the bar, in the day of 
judgment^ where the devil^ our consciences^ and all 
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creatures^ shall give most straight inforination against 
us ? The twelve apostles as our jury^ and Christ as 
our judge^ whom we have daily offended, shall pass 
their verdict upon us in the most rigorous manner, 
either to eternal death, or everlasting salvation ; and 
can we^ until we hear the sentence of our heavenly 
judge, refrain from fear and apprehension of a hard 
resolution ? Is not our most beautiful and noble por- 
tion^ from which the body derives all its seemlinent 
without which it straight becometh ghastly and hid-*' 
eous— is it not in the throng and press of most power-' 
ful, subtle, and barbarous enemies ; having continual' 
war, not only against flesh aod blood, but also against 
princes and powers, and against the rulers of the world 
of this darkness ? Is it not also set in the reach of 
many occasions, allurements, and provocations untof 
sin ? and can we, seeing this, do any thing but mourn, 
and live in continual anguish and pensiveness, until we 
see the battle ended, and our souls^safely delivered out 
of danger ?•—<), benumbed and senseless hearts of ours, 
that at the consideration of such heavy and lamentable' 
evils cannot find scope and field for sorrow ! Let us at 
least be sorry for our want of sorrow, and bewail our 
scarcity of tears, lest we foil into a careless security, 
and by not sorrowing as wc should, neglect to con- 
sider how great the causes are for which we ought. ' 

Seeing, then^ that on every side we have such ur« 
gent occasion to mourn, and pass the days of this our 
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paiiiful pilgrimage in grief and heaviness^ we must 
rather content oui'selves in tribulation than in repose ; 
seeing that^ by the first, we are but invited to weeping 
^nd sorrow^ which is the thing that we should pro- 
fess 5 and by the last, to comfort and solace^ which, 
with reason, the eminent dangers and straights which 
we stand in will not allow us to enjoy. 

This was so well understood both by Christ and his 
sainte, that though it had been as easy for the Saviour 
to have been born an emperor, and to have enjoyed all 
the pleasures that heaven and earth could yield ; yet 
would he not, in this vale of tears, give so preposter^ 
ous an example of mirth : but as one that knew to 
what place he had come, he entered into the world 
weeping, and during his abode with us lived like a 
mourner, and in his death took his leave with tears and 
- with torments. What his sauits have done, let all an- 
tiquity testify : how, like men that had no feeling of 
wordly comfort, they roved in desarts, lodged in deso- 
late caves, were clothed with hair and sackcloth, fed 
very little and grossly, chastised their bodies often and 
severely ; endeavouring to keep themselves always in 
remembi-ance that they were mourners, and therefore 
choosing place, habit, diet, and exercise, fittest for that 
doleful profession. The saints knew that Heaven alone 
was the land of the living, and that in this world M^e 
sit in darkness and the shadow of death ^ and therefore 
they wisely judged it unfitting to have murth and musiq 
in time of sorrow. 
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All things, therefore, tending here to decay, and be- 
ing tainted with death, the Saints, in mourning sort, 
agreeably to dying and passing persons, lived in a con- 
tinual fai-eweli, as men that always stood ready for their 
departure; little regarding the things they had to leave^ 
and having their hearts settled upon the felicity to 
which they tended. And as men, that desire to see the 
stars at noon day, go down into a deep and dark well, 
from thence the more easily to descry them ; so they^ 
desiring to have the eyes of their hearts perpetually 
fixed upon the stars of heaven, that is, the glory of 
the saints, descended into that profound, obscure, and 
abased kind of life, sequestering themselves from the 
light and pleasure of these inferior comforts $ yea, and 
delighting in griefs, the better to conceive of future 
happiness. 

Oh, how much are worldlings deceived that walk in 
great things, and think above themselves ; that rejoice 
in the time of weeping, and make their place of impri- 
sonment a palace of pleasure; that consider the exam^ 
^lesof the Saints as follies, and their end as dishonour* 
able i that think to go to Heaven by the wide way that 
only leadeth to perdition ! Well may we say to these, 
with St. Augustine, ' Whither go ye ? you perish and 
you perceive it not ; that is not the way to the place 
you seek, and at which you desire to arrive : your 
meaning is to be happy, but miserable are those jour- 
neys which you rm, and to more misery do they lead. 
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Seek not so great a good by evil ; if you mean to receive 
it, hither must you come, and this way must you go.* 
The path to heaven is narrow, rough, and full of weari- 
some and trying ascents, nor can it be trodden without 
great toil and therefore, wrong is their way, gross 
their error, and assured their ruin, that after the testi- 
mony of so many thousands of saints, will not learn 
where to settle their footing. It were enough to have 
the example of Christ alone, ' who,' as St. Augustine 
ssdth, * crieth always unto us^ Which way wilt thou go ? 
I am the way. Whither wilt thou go ? I am the truth. 
Where wilt thou stay ? I am the life/ And if this way 
lead us through austere and painful passages ; if this 
troth teacheth humility ; if this life be not achieved 
without a doleful and dying pilgrimage } Who he unto 
you that laugh, for you shall weep ; and happy are they 
that mourn, for they shall be comforted. For in truth, 
the contentments of this life are but real misery and 
feigned felicity^ asstired sorrow, and doubtful delights; 
rough storms, and timorous rest 3 solace full of sadness, 
and hope full of hazard. They are like fair weather in 
winter, nothing durable ; like a calm in the sea, always 
uncertain ; like the steadiness of the moon, that is ever 
changing. 

' Seeing therefore that all our troubles, penalties^ re* 
straints, and afflictions, are but means to remind us of 
our state, and the dangers of our profession, and but 
seeds of eternal glory, how much soever they may seem 
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covered and eorrupted here on earth, let us solace our- 
selves in hope of our joyful harvest. We are but pil* 
grims here} we have no place of abode, but seek a future 
place of rest. If the way had been filled with pleasures, 
with true delights, vnth unfading and odoriferous 
flowers, we should easily have been drawn aside in our 
journey towards Heaven, attracted and withheld by 
the pleasant view and desire of these allurements. God 
hath therefore made our journey tedious, uncomfort- 
aible and distressing, that we may hasten to our repose, 
and swiftly run over the course of this life. Like the ^ 
dove without the ark, we are allowed to find no rest, 
tliat on the wing of penitence and longing desire we 
may flicker still at the window, until it please our Noah 
to put out his merciful hand, and receive us into the 
ark of his heavenly felicity. 

But suppose that the pleasures of this world were 
such as rather to invite us to comfort and joy, than to 
sorrow and patient sufferance 3 yet if we consider what 
bur life hath been, what our sins are, and what punish- 
nients we have thereby deserved, we shall think that 
Gpd deals most mildly with us, and rejoice in our trou- 
bles, when we reflect that they are allotted us in lieu 
of most intolerable chastisements. Had man persevered 
in the state of innocence, neither would the body 
have been subject to any diseases, nor the mind to any 
sorrow or disordered passions. The earth would have 
been to him a place of pleasure, the air temperate, all 
o 
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creatures obedient to him 5 all tblogs, in fine^ to his 
jBtotentment, and nothing to his annoyance. If there- 
fore we consider now the miseries of our bodies^ as 
hunger, thirst, nakedness, deformity, sickness, and 
m^ortality ; the troubles of our mind, as phantasies^ 
fears, perplexities, anguishes, and odious imperfections | 
likewise the general scourges of disease, war, a thou«' 
sand hazards and calamities united, and the other evils 
that are incident to this life ; they lire so many in 
number, so grievous in quality, and so ordinary in ex^ 
perience to all, that whoever well weigheth them, 
might think them sufficient scourgas not only for one^ 
but for all the sins of mankind. Consider the infirmities 
of the mind 3 its furious rages^ envies, rancours, and 
corrosives 3 its implacable sorrows and desperate pas^ 
sions ; the continual ill, torment, and remorse of con- 
science, and infinite other fits and agonies — Consider 
the displeasure of superioi's 5 the malice and enmity of 
equals 3 the contempt, ignominy, and reproach of infer 
riors 3 the fraud and treachery of all sorts and degrees;-^ 
Consider the other ordinary molestations, by loss of 
goods, limbs, liberty, fi lends, wife or children; by 
dangers of fire, water, sword, beast, and infinite of like 
quality: — and remember that all these things, and the 
bare account of the commodities and pleasures contrary 
to the same, befel man by reason of one, and that, in 
shew, but.a light sin. Let us then not think much if we, 
whose ofiences are most grievous, and very many, suffer 



d by Google 



AN BPISTLB OP COMFORT. 14/ 



few of these scourges^ remembering that, compared 
H^ith what we have deserved, they have scarce any co- 
lour or shadow of misery. All the fearful examples of 
God against sinners ought to put us in mind of his 
•iDgular mercy towards us. He is not deficient in the 
same instruments of punishment^ and we even ^ceed 
in the like abomination of sins, no less worthy of being 
chastised $ he is^ notwithstanding^ contented to abate 
the wrath we deserve, and with a fatherly pity wishes^ 
rather to give us a warning not to offend hereafter, 
than a scourge for our former trespasses. 

But, in the fourth place — ^to come to the principal 
drift of my discourse— what more forcible things can 
I set before your eyes, as motives to comfort you in 
your tribulation, than the cause of your persecution, 
the honour of your present estate, and the future re* 
ward of your patient and constant sufferance ? 
, Andfirst^as to the cause that you<]efend — ^which is no 
less than the only true and Catholic religion. You defend 
that Church, which is avouched by all antiquity } con« 
firmed by the blood of infinite martyrs ; gainsayed by 
the heretics of all ages, and most undoubtedly approv« 
cd by all concurring testimonies. You defend that 
Church of Rome, to which, as St. Cyprian saith, ' mii^ 
belief can have no access, and which can receive no 
fbrgeiy and of which also St. Gregory Nazianzen ob- 
serveth, ' that old Rome has held the true faith, even 
firom the timeaof our foreMhers, and always retaineth It^ 
o3 
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as is Bting for a city that ruleth the whole world.* You 
defend not a church separated from others^ neither tbe- 
dismemhered Church of Arius, of Luther^ nor of Cal- 
vin, which, as they derive their several names from 
their several founders, so are they known only thereby. 
You defend the Catholic Church, whose name, as St. Au- 
gustin witnesseth, no heretic daie^h for shame lay 
claim to, as proper to his own sect, having by all ages 
and persons been accounted the known style of men of 
our profession. You defend a Church founded by Christy 
enlarged by his Apostles, impugned by none but infidels 
and enemies to the truth > whose doctrine . can be de- 
rived from no late author, convicted of no novelty, 
effected with no variableness, change, or contrariety, 
in essential points of belief. You defend that Church, 
which, notwithstanding the rage of the Jews in her 
infancy, the barbarous tyranny of Pagan emperors in 
her childhood, the outrageous persecution of heretics 
in her ripe age, hath ever remained impregnable;: 
which, the more it hath been pruned and lopped, the 
more it hath shot out and flourished $ the more it hatli 
been crushed, with the more vigour hath it sprung; 
and like the ark of Noah, by the swelling of the waters 
that drowned all other sects, it hath been elevated and 
advanced to the view of all nations. 
. But, on the other side, two hundred founders of new 
9ect8, that have been since Christ's time, though they 
^ye for a season flourished and prevailed^ having emn 
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perors and potentates to defend them, infinite books 
and writings to divulge their doctrines, and ail temporal 
aids to set them forvyard; yet we see that their memory 
is quite abolished, their names commonly unknown^ 
and no more mention of them than the condemnation 
and disproof of their errors, recorded by Catholic 
writers. The same, doubtless, will be the end of the 
novelties of our days, which being only parts of thfeir 
corruptions, revived and raked out of oblivion, as here- 
tofore they vanished with their devisers, so will they 
now with their revivors. Nay, we see this even now 
nearly verified, seeing that among so many of Luther 
and Calvin's progeny, there is found scarce any one 
(perad venture none at all) that dares avouch and take 
upon him the patronage of all their articles 3 yea, their 
disciples are already strangely divided into contrary 
and numberless sects : a most manifest proof that God 
is not the author of their opinions, for he is the God 
of peace and not of dissention. 

Such doubtless is the providence of Almighty God^ 
that the inconstancy, variety, and sudden change — the 
dissention of doctrines and division of scholars, both 
from their masters and among themselves, should be a 
manifest argument that their assertions proceeded frppi 
the spirit of error, were maintained with the spirit, of 
pride and obstinacy, and should be quickly ended by 
the spirit of discord and contradiction* 
. So ripe indeed is heresy grown^ and so infiaite the 
o3 
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sects aod divisions into which it hath spread, besides 
sew ones daily uprising, that the yarietj of religions, 
and the uncertainty which among so many is truest^ 
hath made the greatest part of our country to believe 
none at ail. And this, in truth, is the end and last 
step to which heresy bringeth a man. Seeing therefore 
that the ship of St. Peter now saileth, not against the 
wind of one evil spirit^ or against the stream of one 
flood of heresy, but against a tide of all the pestilent 
spirits of former ages, and against the main stream of 
all heresy 3 it is no less necessary than glorious for us 
to employ our last endeavours in the defence thereof ; 
and think our limbs happily lost, our blood blessedly 
bestowed, our lives most honourably spent, in this so 
noble and important a cause. 

Again, what an assured defence of our cause have 
we, in that continual, uninterrupted descent and suc- 
cession of Bishops in the See of Rome 5 of whom, 
f I om St. Peter's time to the present day, we are able to 
give a certain account, and to shew the same belief that 
they, ffx>m hand to hand, have delivered unto us mth- 
out change or alteration. Moreover, if we consider 
both the sincerity and sanctity of our faith, and the 
absurdity and corruption of our adversaries* belief and 
behaviour, by the fruits we shall soon know in wh<M 
garden the best tree groweth. For, as concerningour 
fiiith, the principles, rules, and grounds thetieof arfe 
ntfch, that tiiough some of them be H^QVit, yet are they 
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not contrary to reason ; neither yield they scope of licen- 
tiousness or riot to such as live according to their pre<* 
script^ but keep them in order and compass of their duty 
towards God and man : whereas among the very articles 
of Luther and Calvin's religion^ there are some of such 
tenour^ that in reason and piety they cannot be held for 
religious truths ; nor^ being believed^ restrain men's 
consciences within the limits of virtue, but rather Open 
them a wide gate to desperate and dissolute living. For 
when people are told that all the actions of man, even 
the very best, are damnable sins, and that all sins are 
of equal enormity, what heart or encouragement can 
they have to follow virtue, or what bridle can hold 
them from plunging into every vice ? 

Again, when they hear that the commandments of 
God are impossible to be kept ; and that howsoever a 
man break them, it neither can, nor ought, to make him 
doubt of his election, which dependeth only upon God's 
pi*edestination3 why should they not think it folly to en- 
deavour to observe God's law, being an impossibility $ 
yea, and upon certainty of their salvation, become care- 
less of breaking any commandment, taking what course 
most pleaseth their sensual appetite ? Further, he that 
snaketh God the author of sin, and as well the inforcer 
iof man to wicked and impious acts, as the director to 
My virtue, must needs think his case most desperate in 
being thus prevented from avoiding ofifeoce, and God E 
w»t rigonnis and unjust judge^ that condemiieth a 
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xjam for that fault which he could not avoid. What 
could be the effect of such^principles, but an unchrist* 
ian and irreligious behaviour ? 

But now, on the other side, I only appeal to the 
common experience of the lives of Catholics, both in 
our own and former ages. Let all histories witness 
tlieir sincere dealings, plain words, frugal tables, un- 
feigned promises, assured love and amity, and most 
friendly and blameless conversation one with another. 
L.et us consider their large hospitality in housekeeping; 
their liberality towards the poor ^ their^readiness to all 
merciful and charitable acts. Let us all remember 
their assiduity, and continual exercise of prayer 3 their 
^ straight observation of long fasts ; their austerity and 
rigour in the chastisement of their bodies 5 and we shall 
£nd what different mannei*sand fruits proceed from our 
belief, atid from the doctrine of these new reformers. 
Yea, and the chief things they lay to our charge aie, 
4hat we keep men too much in awe^ that we restrain 
them too much from carnal liberty ; that we have too 
fnuch of the cross of Christ, that scandal to the Jews^ 
and folly to the Gentiles. 

Yes, God be thanked ! even our adversaries them- 
selves are so fully persuaded of our good behaviour, 
that if a man in company be modest, and grave in 
countenance and demeanour ; if he use no sweanng« 
.foul or unseemly speech $ if he refuse to join in lewd 
• company and dishonest actiqnsT— he is straight suspect- 
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cd for a papist. And if, on tlve other side, there be 
any o!ne ruffianly, quarrelsome, foul-spoken, and lewdly 
conditioned, he is never mistrusted for a papist, but 
taken for a sound and undoubted protestant. Let also 
the records of assizes and sessions be searched^ and let 
it be but sliewn, among so many hundreds of protest- 
ants as are yearly executed for felonies, murders, 
rapes, extortions, forgeries, and such like crimes, how 
many Catholics have ever been, in so many years, 
attached justly with such-like ofifences. Let but the 
neighbours of catholic and protestant gentlemen bear 
witness who live best, and are readiest to all good deeds 
and works of charity. Let the gaolers and keepers of 
prisons report what difference they find in the lives 
of catholic and protestant prisoners : and if all these 
3ay, as the truth is, that we go beyond the others vol 
Christian duty, then do they by their own testimony 
avouch the tree of our religion to be good, seeing, that, 
as Christ saith $ An evil tree cannot bring forth good 
/ruU. 

, Secondly, as concerning your state — ^how can that be 
otherwise than honourable, when your cause is so good j 
seeing the cause honoureth the combat, and assureth 
you of the final victory ? Your adversaries are mighty, 
their force very great, their vantage not unknown, 
their malice experienced : but your captain hath always 
conquered, your cause hath been always in the end 
advanced, your predecessors never lost the field j where- 
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fore, then, should you hare less hope of Ihe Tictoiy } 
Christianity is a warfiire^ and Christians spiritual sol- 
diers. In its beginning, our faith was planted in the 
poverty, infamy, persecution, and death of Christ ; ia 
its progress, it was watered by the blood of God's saints | 
and it cannot come to the full growth unless it be fos^ 
tered with the showers of the martyrs* blood. You it 
is, whom God hath allotted to be the chief acton in 
this contest. Frem your veins he means to derive the 
breams that shall water his Church. He hath made 
choice of you to delight his friends, and confound hit 
enemies, with the beauty and grace of your virtuoue 
life and patient constancy. Now is the time come for 
the light of the world to blaze out ; for the salt of the 
earth to season weak souls tending to corruption ; yea^ 
end for the good shepherd to spend his life for the 
defence of his silly flock. The pruning«time is come, and 
in order that the tree of the church may sprout out 
more abundantly, the branches and boughs of fidl 
growth are lopped oflP. Now is the time come of whici» 
Christ forewarned us : It shall come to pan, that he 
who killeth you shall think he doth God a service. Lo, 
the things that were said, are now done ; and now, 
since that is fulfilled which was foretold, that which 
was promised will also be performed ; our Lord him« 
self assuring us : fVhen you see all these things come to 
pass, then know you that the kingdom of heaven is at 
hand. When we see the flower, we hope for the fruity 
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mnd take it as presage of a calm and temperate season. 
Our flowers, that foreshew the happy calm of our feli* 
<:ity> grow out of thorns, and of briars must we reap 
our fruit. But if the stalk wound, the flowers heal j 
if the gathering be troublesome, the fruit is the more 
delightsome. We know that the flower of Jesse gare 
its most pleasant soent, and came to its full growth 
upon the cross 3 we know that the fruit of life was not 
gathered without thorns. 

When a wise shipmaster setteth forth from the shore 
and goeth to sea, he lays aside the remembrance of wife, 
children, house, and &mily, and employs his body and 
mind only to thedue performance of his office, avoiding 
the dangers of the deep, and directing his ship to a gain- 
ful haven. You are aow launched out of the port of 
worldly prosperity, and therefore it behoveth you to 
disencumber yourselves of all earthly cares. Now is the 
time whereof the spouse, in person of the church, said^ 
Awake, O north wind, and come thou iouth, blow up(m 
my garden that the spice thereof may flow out. These 
winds now blow, and it is now time that the spice fall, 
and the virtues and constant examples of Saints, that 
lay hidden and covered amongst the leaves, be with 
this persecution shaken from them, and laid open for 
every one to gather. We must now ascend to the 
mount of myrrh, which is in taste bitter, and to the 
hill of frankincense, which giveth no sweet savour 
but when it is by fire resolved. The fire of persecu* 
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tion is enkindled to prove whethier we be pure gold, 
and fit to be laid up in the treasury of God. Now cometh 
the winnower with his fan to see who is blown away 
like light chaffy and who resisteth the blasts like massy 
wheat. That which lieth hid in the young blade of 
-com, is displayed in the ripe ear ; and that which is 
•concealed in the flower, is uttered in the fruit. Many 
believers are deemed equal, whom trial proveth of unr 
equal faith. Many flowers promise a multitude of fruity 
but when tfaey are put to the proof by storms of wind, 
veisy few persevere to the full growth : even so, many 
seem faithful in the calm of the church, but when the 
blasts of adversity bluster against them, few are found 
in the fruit of martyrdom. The cunning of the pilot 
is not known till the tempest riseth} nor the courage 
<of the captain, till the war beginneth j nor the. con- 
stancy of the €atholic till the persecutor rageth. 

We must not sufifer Christ's flock either to be scanda- 
lized by our example, or destitute of our necessary 
endeavours. Suppose a serious and earnest battle, where- 
upon the state of the common-weal depended, ai>d 
where the King himself was in complete armour, ready 
in person to fight for his kijagdom : should any of kis 
nobles come into the field with a fan of feathers instead 
of a buckler, and a posey of flowerjs instead of a sword, 
and, in every respect, more like a carpet-knight than a 
man of arms, surely the king could not take it but in 
very evil part ; even so will Christ, if in this spiritual 
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-war against his Churchy for which he fought in person, 
and received so many wounds^ we should look more 
like worldly wantons than true soldiers, and not be as 
ready as our king and captain to venture our lives in 
the same contest. Now> therefore, is the time that it 
becometh us to show proof of ourselves. Now must it 
be known whether we be vessels of honour or reproach | 
whether we be signed with the seal of the lamb, or 
branded with the mark of the beast ^ whether we be of 
the wheat or of the tares j and, finally, whether we be* 
Jong to the flock of Christ or to the herd of Belial. 

And a thousand times happy are you, whose persons 
are proofe, whose chains are pledges of your future 
immortality ! A thousand times happy, 1 say, whose 
estate is both glorious here, and a sure way to an un- 
s|)eakable glory hereafter ! For though prisons be 
in themselves the folds of Satan, to harbour his lewd 
flock, yet when the cause ennobleth the name of pii« 
soner, the prisoner abolishes the dishonour of the placie. 
What thing of old more odious than the cross ? What 
place more abhored than the Mount of Calvary ? What 
rooms more reproachful than the grates and dungeons 
of the S.iints ? — ^Yet now, what thing more honourable 
than the Holy Cross ? What place more reverenced 
than the aforesaid Mount ? What sanctuaries moi*e de- 
sired than the dungeons of the Saints ? A reproachful 
thing it b to be chained in sin 5 ^ miserable thing it 
is to be enthraled in the vassalage of the devil, in th« 
' p 
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servile subjection to pur lawless appetites^ and in the 
i^lavish bondage' of worldly vanities : but honourable it 
js/ in God's cause^ to be abridged of bodily liberty fo^ 
inaintsuning the true liberty and freedom of the soul. 
And where can you so 'firefly .range among the choirs 
of ittgels, as when you are sequestered from the disL« 
.tractionsof vain company? .Where qan you take a 
lixller repast of the sweet fruits of prayer and contem« 
jplatton, than when tiie flesh-pots of Egypt are ferthest 
out of sight ? Your eyes are not tpo much troubled 
^with impious and wicked sights 5 your ears are not 
annoyed with outcries and heinous blasphemies 3 you 
are quiet from many .scandals, and secured f^om occa- 
sion of divers temptations. Finally, think not of the 
^name of pi:ison, and you will gnd it a retiring-place, 
fittest to serve God. If the prison be cumbered with 
darkness, yourselves are lamps to light it ) if it charge 
you with fetters, yet are you' loosed and unbound to- 
wards God } if it affright you with expectation of 
judges, yoursdves hereafter shall judge nations and 
rule over people. Let them complain of the prison^ 
that know not the glory and sovereign prerogative of 
that place: but for a Catholic, that hath Christ for his 
author, the Apostles for his witnesses, all former Saints 
for testimonies, how honourable it is to sufier in' God's 
cause, and how great a shame not to think woilhily 
and reverently thereof ! Such is the honour that the 
chains give him that is a captive in God's cause^ that 
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*llid toom^ wheresoever it be, is honourable^and he, bf 
biai fetters, more richly adorned than he could be witljL 
any princely or imperis^l robes. Mordecai was not S9 
;much honour(ed with the royal garments of Ahasuerus^ 
nor Solomoii so glorious in his costliest habit, nor IJ^ro^ 
$0 adorned when in gorgeous attire, as St. Jol^n the 
^Baptist when he had achieved the title of Jfihn in 
xhains. It w^s a great prerogative to be an Apostle^ 
a Doctor^ an Evangelist j it was a singular favour tp be 
.rapt into paradise, and to the third heaven^ and to bear 
:(5ecrets which it was not lawful for man to speak 5 It 
,«fas.a rare privilege to heal .diseases, nqt oi^y by the 
touch of his hands, but by the touch of his very hapd* 
.kerchiefe and girdles. But St Paul acknowledges a 
.greater title to honour, when, writing to Philemon, Ij^ 
tpmitteth hb usual title of Paul an Apostle or servant 
.pf Jesus Christ, and begii^neth his^pistle -with Pa^l,^ 
prisoner of J€$us Christ, Herein he seems to follow tl^ 
:CUstom of ^r^t personages, who, when from infjer^^r 
dignities they are enhanced to piQre honourable title^, 
always in their letters pqaittipg the other, jset dq^ 
their principal style, proper to their newly achieved 
preferment. What place more acceptable than heaven ? 
What seat more to be wished, than a throne on GocFs 
right h^nd ? What copapany nipre to be desired thapi 
the fellowship of angels ? What 4ignity so gr^t a^s^o 
be one of the celestial Spirits ? — ^And yet StXhryspitoni 
tboiAg^t St. Paul's prison a worthier pl^,|u§ dlil^^n 
p3 
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a nobler 3eat^ his fellow captives more honouraUe 
companf^ and tfae state of Christ*s prisoner a more 
surpassing dignity. If you ask tlie cause^ he will an- 
swer, because it is more glorious to a stout soldier^ and 
more pleasant for a true lover, to suffer for his captain, 
and labour in the service of his love, than to be ho- 
noured by them. ' I account it more honorable,' saith 
he, ' for Christ to be troubled, than of Christ to be 
honour^.' For, if Christ becoming man, and stripping 
himself in a manner of his majesty, thought it not so 
honourable to remain in his glory, as, for our sakes, to 
come down and suffer upon the cross ; how much more 
ought we to deem it a singular preferment to suffer for 
hii sake ? The Apostles rejoiced that they were privi- 
leged with this honour. They went rejoicing from the 
presence of the Council, because they were thought 
worthy to sufifer reproach for the name of Jesus. But 
we never read, that they so rejoiced at their power 
over devils, the gift of miracles, or other like especial 
favours, which well declareth how much they priased 
their persecution more than their authority. And 
therefore Christ said. You are blessed — not for com- 
manding devils, for raising the dead, for healing the 
lame, or working of infinite wonders, — ^but, you are 
blessed when men ^ate you, and persecute you, and speak 
all the evil they can against you for my sake. 

What prisoner in God's cause would not cry out with 
David, Thy bonds fall out to my great glory ? How djd 
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SWMx tr^mible the speech erf St. Paul in chaina ! HaW 
li^gfiy 4idtthat gire^Lt apostJie l^ipg to Christ, v^hile he 
waS; jhound for him, glqvyifig in them as so much the 
fairer, because they were jbred in his captivity I Whei^e 
did Joseph begin to be made a decipherer of dreams, 
sgid a searcher of secret interpretations, but in prison? 
Where did Jeremiah prophecy more boldly and truly 
the overthrow of his enemies, but in prison ? Wheoe 
4id . Sampson recover his strength, and victoriously 
revenge himself upon the Philistines, but when he waB 
brought forth from prison to play before them ? Ma^ 
nasseh, a most wicked idolator and impious king, was 
not converted till he was made a captivQ. So that we 
see the prison is a school of divine and hidden mysteries 
to God's friends, a fountain of revenge against his ene- 
.i^ies, and a cell of repentance to careless ofienders. 1% 
}s those who are in prison that are visited by Angels, as 
St. Peter 3 fed by prophets, as Daniel ; honoured by hesr 
v^nly light and earthquakes, as St. Paul and Silas* 
Wherefore be not you dismayed, hut rather take comt 
fort in your present es^tate. If ypu be despised by the 
bad, you are honoured by the good 3 if you be disgraced 
pf4?i»en, you.may right w^l iQpk for your praise froot 
|G|Cid. St. John the Baptist wa^ allowed worthy of heii^ 
y^n, both, in rei^pect to his rough habit, his hard diet^ ■ 
his innocent life, his high function, and great preroga^ 
} so long as he was at liberty, and the peopM 
Sf»i^i^mU;Uiiff hte life SDd'«&viafi»€ing.idsLpersoi4 t^ 
p3 
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bear no great me&tion made by Christ of blm ; — ^but 
when he was once become John in chains, fellen into 
worldly disgrace^ and preferred to this christian honour^ 
the captain straight sounded the soldier's renown, and 
God himself rehearsed the catalogue of his divine 
praises. Now, let the captives of the world flatter 
themselves with the vain titles of liberty. Let them 
boast of their freedom when every thread and ornament 
about them is a fetter to hold them in captivity ; when 
their tongues are enthraled to the ears of potentates, 
their actions and all their behaviour framed to the 
liking of great personages* eyes their senses, bodies and 
minds the shame of their own sensualities. It is with 
them, as St. Chrysostom observes, as with kings that 
are taken captives by a barbarous prince, who, for their 
greater ignomony and his own glory, suffereth them 
to keep on their princely robes, and to wear their 
crowns, and in this attir^ forceth them to most base 
and servile offices. These things considered, let us re<* 
gard our prison as a place of preparation, and a private 
4»chool of exercise, to train and instruct us for the pub- 
lic service. It is not fgr the advantage of a valiant 
soldier to come from disports to bloody deeds, from 
the carpet to the camp ; it is necessary to be hardened 
frst in rough entreaty of himself, in hard usage, and 
toilsome travels. Thus it is, that in peace they shall 
liam to digest the disasters and incommodities of war, 
•ad kj^bm ibrviiiiiiiing labbon inura-tMr bodke to 
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want of ease, and foster the courage and prowess (tf 

their minds. Happy therefore are you ! what troubles 
soever you sustain for the exercise of your Yirtue,.and 
the better enabling both of body and mind. Such was 
the preparation of the champions and soldiers of proof in 
former ages ; they were restrained of liberty, and strait- 
ened in their diet from pleasant meats and sweet driAks. 
The more they were laboured^ the better they were likedj 
and the more turmoiled in trouble, the more hope th^ 
had of the victory; knowing that virtue and con- 
stancy gather force with hardnesii and vigour, but lan- 
guish and Ml to ruin in softness and ease. This did 
they regard of a corruptible crown, which they were 
neither certain to attain, nor sure to possess. We^ 
therefore, aiming at an incorruptible reward, let us 
reckon the prison a place of trial, that we may be 
brought into judgment well fortified against all en- 
counters, • 

And now, in the last place, for y6ur comfort, I put 
you in mind of a most consoling thing, that, if you be 
put to death in this cause of the Catholic feiith, your 
death is martyrdom, and your foil, victory. And there- 
fbve, seeing that die we must, let us embrace this happy 
occasion to pass over our mortal end with the reward 
of immortality ; neither let us fear to be killed, who 
thereby are sure to be crowned. Death of itself to the 
good is not so odious, but that, for infinite reasons, they 
have rather cause to wish it than to avoid it^ and 
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itim tOideaire it rather than to fear it. Sweet is the 
^.^nd to the lahourer's toil ; willingly doth the traveller 
i^stioQ. about his inn > often casteth the hireling when 
his year will be complete $ the husbandihan alwajs 
ilooketh for the time of his harvest ; the merchant is 
^tUl busy about his bills^ to know the day of payment ; 
a^d the woman great with child is ever musing on 
: the time of her delivery. No less eomfort is it to GodV 
.servants to think of their decease^ seeing that There is 
their heart, where also their treasure is. Where the con- 
science is clear, death is iooked for without fear ; yet, 
. dl^ired with delight, and accepted with devotion. It 
kUleth our most dangerous and domestic enemy. It 
.unloadcth us of a cumbersome burden which oppres- 
iied;Our soul. Who would not willingly be out of the 
•iuvay of fortune, out of the infinite hazards and perils 
•that idaUy beset us ? Who would not be glad to settle 
his soul in security, safe from the storms of life ? We 
mce promised that here we shall be persecuted and hated 
jof the world, that we shall weep and live in sor)*ow, 
ithat we shall be despised and put to shame, and have 
•no rest of body, nor perfect contentment of mind. On 
Ihe other side> we are assured^ that in the next life our 
^r^ward is greats our repose without trouble, and ovtr 
ummfiirt without cross. Our tears shall be turned intb 
^triumph, our disgrace into glory, and all our miseries 
into perfect felicity. Who, therefore, would not rejoicb 
4oMlie<9uiekly/«edn£^4hat death is the passage frdib 
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this world to the next, from all present aggrievances 
to all possible happiness ? Well may the epicure trem- 
ble, who with his life looketh to lose his felicity. Well 
may the infidel or the unrepentant sinner quake, whose 
death is the beginning of evil. Those who have had 
their heaven here, and have made their prison their 
paradise — those whose belly was their God, and whose 
appetites their guide, may with reason rue their death, 
seeing they have no portion in the land of the living. 
They have sown in sin, and what can they Ipok to reap 
but misery ? Vanity was their traffic, and grief will 
be their gain. Detestable was their life, and miserable 
VfiH be their decease. O death, how bitter is thy re- 
membrance to a manr that bath planted his peace and 
coQtentment in his worldly substance I Miserable in:- 
deed is the sinner's decease, but precious in the sight 
of our Lord is the death of his saints. Here they have ^ 
their pain, and in heaven they look for their reward* 
Here they have sown in tears, there they shall reap in 
joy. Their judge is he for whom they have suffered^ 
and therefore doubtless he will be merciful. Their 
accusers are made dumb by their former repentance, 
ai^d therefore cannot be prejudicial. Their conscience 
is cleared by humble confession, and therefore cannot 
be fearful. Hope is their staflP, to keep them from slid- 
ing $ righteousness their safe conduct, to protect them 
from alarm 5 grace their guide, to keep them from 
erring. Their wounds and sufierings ii^ God's caute^ 
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are testimonies to assure them of con^fortable enter*' 
tainment. Their combats against their own passionr 
are badges of perfection, and will find free access. 
What can they see in this world to withhold them ? They 
r^rd not whether the way be green and pleasant^ or 
rough and disagreeable ) they weigh not who aeetj^i 
them, nor what they say of them. Though they be' 
reviled, they stay not to answer ; though they be smit* 
ten, they stay not to revenge. Their mind is fixed 
alone on the end in view if they run not, tliey win 
not, and therefore, thek only joy is to come soonest to' 
the goal. If they look i|pon the world> they behold It 
Jike the sea, where many, trusting to the waves^ are 
•4rowned, some are beaten by the billows against tbe 
rocks, while others labour to reach the shores by help 
oi some fragment of the broken ship. If they consider 
the poor, their life is led in such agony, paiq> mi 
neediness, that it maketh every one loathe it. If they 
bold the rich and mighty, their felicity is folly, an4 
their joy is vanity. If they look on potentates, that 
seem the very flower of mankind, they oftentimes fin^ 
that they are poor in their riches, abject in their ho- 
nours, discontented in their delights, miserable in theip: 
birth, wicked in their life, and deplorable in their end< 
IdOok into the graves : — survey all the emperors, dukes, 
statesmen, and worthies of former ages, and see wbp 
was the master and who the slave } who was the ric}^, 
and who the poor discover, if thou panst^ (he capUvje 
from the king, the strong from the weak. 
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Our life is like the print of a cloud in the air, like a 
mist dissolved in the sun, Hke the passing of a shadow, 
like a flower that soon fadeth, like a dry leaf carried 
ti^ith every wind, like a vapour that soon vanishes out 
of sight. St. Chrysostom calleth it a heavy sleep, 
fed with false and imaginary dreams j again he calls 
St a comedy, or rather, in our days, a tragedy, full of 
transitory shews and disguised passions. St. Gregory 
Nazianzen calleth it a child*s game, who buildeth houses 
of sand on the shore, which the returning wave wash- 
eth away 5 yea, as Pindar saith, it is no more than the 
shadow of a shade. It passeth away like the wind 3 it 
rideth post like a ship in the sea, that leaveth no print 
of passage 3 like a bird in the air, of whose way there 
remaineth no remembrance j like an arrow that flieth 
to the mark, whose track the air suddenly closeth up. 
Whatsoever we do, sit we, stand we, sleep we, or wake 
we, our ship, saith St. Basil, is always sailing towards 
out last home* Every day we die, and hourly lose some 
part of our life 5 and even while we grow, we decrease. 
We have lost our infancy, our childhood, our youth 
and all, till this present day 5 and this very day death by 
minutes is secretly purloining from us. This St. Gre- 
gory well expresseth, saying, * our living is a passing 
through life : for our life, with her increase, dimi- 
nbheth; and by that always impaireth, whereby it 
seemeth to profit. Future things are always beginning, 
present things always ending, and things past quite 



Digitized by 



168 AN EPISTLE OF COMTOBT* 



dead and done. No armour resisteth^ no threatenipg 
prevaileth^ no entreaty profiteth against the assault of 
death. If all other perils and chances spare our life, 
yet time and age will, in the end, consume it. Why,, 
therefore, should we be unwilling to lose that, which 
cannot be kept ? Better it is, since death is nature's 
necessary wreck, to follow St. Chrysostom's counsel, 
* let us make that voluntary, which must needs ba of 
necessity; and let us offer to God as a present, what, of 
due and debt, we are bound to render. What marvel, if 
when the wind bloweth, the leaf Ml ; if when the day 
appeareth, the night end ?*— ^ Our life,' saitK the same 
saint, ' was a shadow, and it passed; it was a smoke, and 
it vanished ; it was a bubble, and it was dissolved j it 
was a spider's web, and it was shaken asunder.' If any 
thing makes death alarming, it is the want of the con- 
sideration of it. The old have it right before them, the 
young hard behind them, all men daily over them, and 
yet we forget it. Familiarity with lions taketh away 
the fear of them ; the being used to tempests giveth heart 
and courage to endure them \ and, in war, the seeing so 
many hourly bereaved of life, maketh the soldier little 
or nothing to care for it. If, therefore, we would be out 
of all tear of death. Jet us continually remember it. If 
we use our horse to the race before it run for the prize ; 
if we acquaint ourselves with the weapons before we 
fight for the victory \ much more should we take heed 
that we oome not unprovided to this last combat' 



Digitized by 



AN BPISTLS OF COMFORT. 16^ 

l>eath, to those that are prepared for it, is very comfort- 
able^ and only terrible to those who sleep in sin^ and 
are careless of their end. To such^ death is hateful ; 
they are tormented with the pangs of the dying flesh, 
amazed with the fits and corrosives of the mind, frighted 
with the terror of that which is to come, and grieved 
with remorse for that which is past. They are wrung 
with the gnawing of a guilty conscience, discomfited 
with the rigour of a severe judge, and annoyed with the 
thought of a loathsome sepulchre : and thus, though 
death of itself be not bitter, yet is it bitter to the wicked. 
It is thefear of death that maketh it terrible ; and, indeed^ 
it is not so grievous to die, as to live in perpetual fear 
and expectation of death. For he that feareth God shall 
make a good end, and in the day of his decease he shall 
be blessed. Happy are the dead that die in the Lord: 
frem henceforth, saith the Spirit, they shall rest from 
their labours, /or their works do follow them. The 
noon-day light shall rise unto them in the evening of 
their life j and when they think themselves quite con- 
founded, they shall shine as bright as the star of mom-i 
ing. Their life was a study how to die well, and they 
knew, that, when death passed through the veins of life, 
it lost the bitterness of death, and took the taste and 
sweetness of life. The horror of the grave doth 
nothirig move them, because they do but sow therein a 
carnal and corruptible body, to meet the same in the 
resurrection, spiritual and incorruptible. Can we fbr 

o 
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shame desire to be honoured with eternal rewards, that 
can so hardly be entreated to come and receive them $ 
or to enjoy for ever the glory of his presence^ that shun 
the gate whereby we must enter into it ? If one enemy 
sometimes findeth mercy at another enemy's hand« 
where he least looked for it, why should a dutiful child 
fear to go to his heavenly father 5 a penitent soul, to his 
sweet Saviour; an obedient member to be joined with 
his head ? If he came into this world tp redeem us^ 
why should we doubt but at our death he will redeem 
us, especially if we die for him as he died for us ? He 
that accepted his enemies, will he reject his friends ? 
He came hither to purchase us $n inheritance, he 
went from hence to prepare it for us, and when we ar^ 
to enter into possession, will he exclude us ? Who can 
imagine, th^t he who is contented here to be himself our 
food^ and to abase his majesty to enter into our soul, 
dyvelling in this cottage of clay, will Dot be content i|i 
our chiefest need to be our friend, and to advance our 
departing soul to the comfort of his presence ? Caa 
he, that has been our guide and our guardian all thie 
way, forsake and shake us off at the end of our journey ? 
No, no ; the eyes of the Lord are upon thosp that fe^ 
him, that he may deliver their souls f^om death. Let 
us remember his love in adopting, his truth in promis- 
ihg, and his power in performing, and our fear of 
jdeath will be soon altered into a desire of the same. He 
ffmt to open the gates of h^ven^ an4 wh^t Dnesgat }ie 
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but that we should enter in ? He came upon earth to 
Invite us to biin> and why departed he from earth but 
to have us follow him ? Neither let the violence of 
death, nor the multitude of torments cififright us : we 
have but one life> and one only can we lose. Goliah 
was as much hurt by the little stone from David*s slings 
as Sampson by the weight of a whole house and all 
those who stoned Btephen to deaths took no more from 
him, than an ordinary sickness took from Lazarus, and 
doth daily take from us all. — ^Were I to attempt to re- 
cite the glorious examples of those that have died in a 
good cause, the number is so great, and their courage 
80 glorious, that it would require a whole treatise by 
itself. Consider the example of Abel that was cruelly 
murdered i of JercmiaK tliat Yi9S stoned i £9ftu that was 
sawn in sunder ; Zachariah that was slain between the 
temple and the altar. Consider, in the New Testament, 
the courage of little children that, in their prowess 
surmounting their age, have in their childish bodies 
shewn hoary and constant minds, and in the weakness 
of years have been superior to all the torments of 
tyrants. Consider the tender and soft virgins who, 
thopgh timorous by nature and frail by sex, have never* 
theless, in God's cause, altered their female, relenting 
hearts into unfearful and manly valour, and have been 
better able to endure every outrage, than their enemies 
to inflict it. Consider the whole multitude and glori- 
ous host of martyrs, whosie torments have been exqui« 
a2 
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£ite^ bloody^ and witfar all kind of extremity^ and yet 
their minds were undaunted and strong, and their ago* 
nies always ended^in triumph and victory « 

Who is there that^ spite of all he can do, may ndt 
suffer that by misfortune, which he feareth to su£fer in 
God's cause ? Why, therefore, should we fear that which 
cannot be avoided ? The very necessity of death should 
make us not unwilling to die, and the remembrance 
of our mortality should make us little fear that which 
experience sheweth us to be mortal. Live well, and 
die well, we may ; but live long, and not die, we can*' 
mot. We should not think our life shoirtened, when it 
is well ended. He dieth old enough, that dieth good > 
and life is better well lost, than ill kept. W6 go bttC 
that way, by which all the world hnlh gcr«^ iieiurcUS* 
and all that come after us, shall follow and at the 
same instant with us, thousands from all parts of the 
world shall bear us company. If we be taken aws^ ia 
the flower of our age> how can it be better bestowed 
than on him that gave it ? And all our loss therdn is 
included in this, that being passengers over the sea of 
life, we had a stronger gale to waft us sooner to our 
desired poit. If we die in this cause, our pitcher is 
broken over the fountain, where the water is not lost, 
but only returned from whence it was first taken. 
How often, for a point of honour, have we been ready 
to challenge our opponent into the field I How often 
have we^ for our pleasure, used desperate and break- 
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neck games^ thinking it glory to brave deaths and a 
stain to our courage to shew any cowardice in mortal 
hazards I Well may those words of TertuUian be ob- 
jected against us, ' Why grudgeth a man to suffer for 
his remedy, that which he grudgeth not to suffer out of 
vanity ?' Can it displease him to be killed to his salva- 
tion, whom it displeaseth not to be killed to his perdi- 
tion ? And will he loathe to receive the medicine, who 
was so eager to let in the poison ? Now ought we to 
renew our wonted courage, and be as careless of our 
lives as we then were, when we would have spilt them 
out of vanity. In sin and heresy we were venturous 
and bold, or rather rash and presumptuous. When 
we were unarmed, naked, and without force, no terror 
could daunt or cool our audacity 3 and now that we are 
reclaimed to virtue and true religion, fortified with 
God's grace, sheltered under God's power, protected 
by his angels, and fortified by the prayers, sacraments, 
and good works of the Church, shall we be more fear- 
ful than we were without all these succours ? We are 
allotted to a glorious combat, in which the mere com-> 
fort of having such honourable lookers-on were enough 
to hearten us against all affronts. When we fight in 
the cause of our faith, God and his Angeb behold us^ 
and Christ looketh on. What a glorious dignit;^ Is it, 
how great a felicity, to fight under God as the ruler, 
and to be crowned by Christ as the judge of the com- 
bat ! Let boAOur tp the eonstant^ and remorse to the 
ad 
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lapsed, be a spur to the combat. Let our adversaries, 
therefore, load us with the infamous titles of traitors 
and rebels ; let them draw us upon hurdles, hang us, 
embowel us alive, mangle us, and set our quarters upon 
their gates, to be meat for the birds of the air, as they 
handle traitors j we will answer them as the Christians 
of former persecutions have done :— Such is the man- 
ner of our victory 5 such the conqueror's garment ; in 
such chariots do we triumph!' 

You have had toil enough in the servitude of Egypt ; 
you have wandered lung enough in the desert, in 
continual battle with your enemies, and those of 
God ; and now, if you die, the time is come for 
you to taste repose, and enjoy the felicity of the 
land , of promise. You have been on mount Sanai, 
when thunders began to be heard, lightnings to flash, 
and a thick dark cloud to cover the mount : now you 
are called unto mount Thabor, where, enjoying his 
glory whose terror you have already sustained, you 
may say with St. Peter, It is good for us to be here ! 
Remember how often you have been with Christ at his 
supper } with reason he now requireth that you should 
follow him to Gethsemane, not to sleep with St. Peter, 
bu^ himself to sweat blood. Your life is a warfare, 
yourweapdr Patience, your captain Christ, your stand- 
ard the cross. ' NovT ^ ^^rm sounded, and the war 
proclaimed J die you must, 5^ win the field. Neither is 
this news to you, that have protU'^jd to be Christ's 
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champions, seeing that the Apostles, and all the most 
famous soldiers since their time, have esteemed this the 
most sovereign victory — by yielding to subdue, by dying 
to revive, by shedding their blood and losing their life, 
Co win the goal of eternal felicity. Elijah must not 
think much to let fall the worthless mantle of his 
flesh, to be carried to Paradise in a fiery chariot. Gi- 
deon may willingly break his earthen pitchers, to shew 
the light that must confound his enemies. Joseph 
must leave his cloak in the harlot's hands, rather than 
consent to her lewd enticements. Your daily prayer 
has been, * Let thy kingdom come:* now is the time 
arrived to obtain your petition. The kingdom of this 
world is in the wane, and the age thereof beginneth to 
threaten ruin. The forerunners of Anti-Christ are in 
the pride of their course, and therefore, St. Cyprian 
saith, * We that see already great miseries, and foresee 
greater to be at hand, let us account it time happily 
gained, if we may quickly depart, to prevent their com- 
ing.' Neither is the winter so full of showers to water 
the earth, nor summer so hot to ripen the corn, nor the 
spring so temperate to prosper young growth, nor au* 
tumn so full of ripe fruit, as heretofore it hath been. 
The hills, tired with digging, yield not such store of 
' marble 5 the wearied mines yield not so great a quantity 
of precious metals 5 the scant veins wax daily shorter. 
On the sea decayeth the mariner, in the tents the sol- 
dier, innocency in courts, justice in judgments, agree- 
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xnent in friendships^ cunning in arts^ and discipline in 
manners. Finally^ every thing is so impaired, and so 
fast falleth away^ that happy he may be who dieth 
quickly^ lest he be oppressed with the ruins of the 
dying world. Let those make account of this life, 
who esteem the world their friend^ and are not only in 
the worlds but also of it. As for you, the world hateth 
you^ and therefore how can you love it^ being hated of 
it ? We are but pilgrims and strangers^ and how can 
we but willingly embrace the death that reatoreth us 
to Paradise and the kingdom of heaven ? Our country 
is heaven; our parents^ the patriarchs; why do we not 
hasten to come speedily to our country^ and to salute 
these parents ? There a great multitude of our friends 
expect us, a vast number desireth our coming — secure 
and certain of their own salvation, and only solicitous 
for ours. What unspeakable comfort is it, to come to 
the sight and embraces of them ! How great is the 
contentment of their abode, without fear of dying, and 
with eternity of living ! There is the glorious choir of 
apostles, the company of rejoicing prophets, the innu* 
merable multitude of martyi-s, crowned for the victory 
over their passions, and for their bloody frays. There 
are the troops of fair virgins, who, by the virtue of 
chastity, have subdued the rebellions of flesh and blood* 
There is the centre of our repose, the only seat of un« 
. fculing security. Seeing, therefore, there is so little 
. cause either to love life, or to fear death, and so great 
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inotives to lament that our sojourning is ]M*<ilongedy 
znd our decease adjourned ; let not their threatening 
appal us> who can only kill the body, but have not 
power over the soul 5 whose greatest spite worketh our 
profit, and who^ when they think they have given us 
our cause the deepest wound^ have most grievouBly 
wounded themselves, and procured our higher ad- 
vancement. They think, by killing Abel, that Cain's 
sacrifice will be accepted 3 not remembering that Abel's 
blood cr}'eth aloud against them. By pursuing Elijah 
with many soldiers, they think to prevail 5 not remem- 
bering that the fire will fall from heaven in his defence. 
They think, by stoning Stephen, to have ended their 
greatest enemy j not considering that his chief perse- 
cutor YyUlfiUCCeed la iiis steady and be unto them a more 
victorious adversary: Let the^n still continue their 
rage 5 let them think themselves wise in their ignorant 
folly 5 but let us, though we lament at their offence^ 
yet rejoice in our felicity. 

• What greater pre-eminence is there in the Church of 
God, than that of a martyr ? What more renowned, 
dignity, than to die in this cause of the Catholic faith } 
And this crown do our greatest enemies set upon our 
heads, the glory whereof none can sufficiently know^ 
but such as have proved the same. Yet may we gather, 
by conjectures, no small part of the greatness of it ^ 
for if we consider it in itself, it is the noblest act of 
forUtude, death being the hardest thing for man ta 
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overcome. It is also th% greatest point of charity, hf 
God*s own testimony, who said, Greater love than tkts 
no man hath, that he lay down his life for his brother. 
It is the principal act of obedience, commended sa 
highly in Christ, who became obedient, even unto deaths 
•■—The baptism of blood surpasseth that of water.*-«r 
Baptism is the cloud by which Moses guided the people 
of Ged, and shrouded them in the desert : martyrdom 
is the river Jordan^ through which Joshua leadeth 
them to the land of promise* Baptism appai'elleth 
Mordecai in the attire of kings, yet still leaving him a 
subject : martyrdom, with the robes, also investeth 
him with the reality, of the royal dignity. — ^No Hamaa 
is so foul a leper> that this water of the Jordan cannot 
cure^ no man bo blinds but that the washing in thk 
pool of Siloah can restore to sight no disease so in- 
curable, but what this pool of Probatica can perfectly 
heal,-^-^It accomplisheth the labours of the virtuous, 
and satisBeth for the sins of the wicked : it is to the 
former a reward, and to the latter a remedy. For 
these causes doth the Church call the dying-days of the 
martyrs their birth-days ^ for though we are bom 
again by baptism, we are not yet come to a full birth 
and perfect healing. * We therefore,* saith Origen, 
' do not celebi-ate the day of the Saints' nativity, which 
is an entrance of all grie& and molestations but the 
day of their death, which is a riddance of their sorrow, 
and a fiurewell to the assaults of the devil/— Worthily 
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«e they .called birth-days, by which such as were born 
into the misery and frailty of man^ are suddenly bom 
again to the glory of God. For if we those birth* 
days^ ijoi which, in sii;i and sorrow, we are born into 
this world > more justly may they be called birth* days« 
wherein, from corruptible light, they come into the 
brightness of the spiritual world, and the sons of men 
ascend to the adoption of a heavenly father. When 
the vine is pruned, it spreadeth out the branches in 
greater pride, and is the more filled with fair clusters* 
The injury it seemeth to suffer, returneth to the greater 
increase. It is beneficial to the field to set on fire the 
«tubble, that the ground may be more fertile and 
abundant. 

We find, by experience, that whosoever sufferetb^ 
though he sufier for an offence, is pitied ; and misery, 
though deserved, cannot but naturally breed remorse 
and tenderness in the beholders. But when such 
^en as are of innocent behaviour, of virtuous con* 
versation, learned and grave persons, shall offer them* 
selves with fortitude to bear every extremity, shall 
rejoice when they are tormented, smile when they are 
dismembered, and go to death as they would to a ban- 
quet ;T-*when such as neither want dignities to with- 
draw them, nor friends nor families to pull them back^ 
nor powerful enemies to affright them> shall be ready 
to change their dignity for disgrace, to forsake their 
friends, and give themselves into the baods of their 
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mortal foes, only for the defence of their conscience j 
men must needs say, as they did in St. Cyprian's time, 
' It is a thing worthy to be known 5 it is a virtue that 
deserveth deep consideration, for which a man is con- 
tent to suffer death.' They want no means to search 
out the truth, having both heard and read all that can 
be said on dther side. They want not wit and judg^ 
ment to discern the good from the bad, being persons 
known to be of deep insight and discretion. They can 
have no pleasure in pains, nor any temporal allure- 
ment to move them to undergo svich great misery ; 
yea> they have many delights, honours, and prefer* 
ments to withdraw them from it; and with altering 
opinion, and speaking a word, might easily avoid it. 
Certain, therefore, it is, that they find it necessary to 
do this, and that their soul lieth upon it, or else flesh 
and blood could never bear such heavy calamities. 

But, if there are bitternesses that arise in the con- 
flict, there are also consolations to tho^ that suffer ; 
and it is not the least among them, that their death 
raiseth many from death, and their patience maketh 
every one inquisitive about their religion : for every 
one seeing such constancy, is cast in some scruple, and 
waxeth inquisitive as to the cause we maintain 5 and 
. -when he knoweth the truth, he straight embraceth it. 
Thus, the more exquisite the rigours our enemies ex- 
ercise agiunst us, the greater is the allurement of others 
toourxeligipn^ 
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Oh, how unhapp]^ are they that, for the saving of 
their goods, for credit, temporal authority, or such 
worldly respects^ forsake these glorious and diving 
honours, and purchase a most lamentable and ighomi- 
iiious stile ! Indeed, what are they but the spoils of 
Christians, the weeds of the Church, and the ruins of 
religion ? Many of them, yielding before the battle, 
and foiled before the combat, have not left themselves 
80 much as this excuse — that they went to church un- 
willingly. They offer themselves voluntarily ; they run 
.wittingly to their own ixiin, and seem rather to em- 
brace a thing before desired, than to yield to an occa- 
sion that they could fain have avoided. And did not 
your feet stumble, your eyes grow dim, your hearts 
quake, and your bodies tremble, when you came into 
the polluted synagogue ? Could the servant of Christ 
abide in that place ? Could he renounce Christ, and 
do homage to his enemy, whom he had renounced 
in baptism ? Could you come hither, to offer your 
prayers unto God ? and could Catholic eare sustain, 
without glowing, the outrage, reproach, and railing 
speeches uttered against our true mother, the Catholic' 
Church ? Will you seek to shelter } ourselves under 
the pretext, that you are in mind Catholics, and that 
you come to church only to obey the law ? Will you 
say that going to church is not a spiritual, but a civil 
action ? Can any thing be more against all sense and 
reason, seeing that it is the very principal sign of spi- 
K 
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ritual duty> to be present at that^ whereby religion is 
cbi^y .professed y especially when this presence is com- 
xnanded by a law, the known meaning whereof is 4o 
force .inen to the' profession of a false belief ? I omk 
thejscandal which you gis^e^ in oonfirmtng the obstinacy 
x>f misbelieves 5 in makening and overthrovvmg the 
&ith .of ,the &iat-hearted and wavering. I omit what 
advantage you give ito the enemies of the Churchy to 
triumph .over her as overcome, and to boast of you, if 
jiot as children or voluntaries^ at least as of pressed 
xneti, and slaves of their synagogues, f omit the dan- 
ger of infection, by their contagious speeches, t^at 
creep and corrode like a<canker. To neglect and not 
consider this, is wilful blindness 3 to .consider and nojb 
fear it, is a tempting of God, and the greatest pre« 
sumption to fear ,and not to avoid It, is perverse 
^bstioi^cy, and impiety ,towardd yovir own souls. 

J .^ish nQt to .expose your ^oiitemjit of the canon of 
the. Apostles, of the Coujjicil of Laodicea, and divers 
Others, forbidding to resort to the prayers or conventL- 
cles of heretics 5 of the example of all antiquity, con- 
demning the same^ of the verdict and common consent 
of the profoundest writers in Chiistendom > and in 
pa^icular, of the most choice m/sn in the Tridentine 
Council, wjio, after Iqng sifting and examining this 
^loint, in the .end found it altogether unlawful, and 
ay9uched it better to suffer all kind of torments, than 
tx> yield to it. Yea, and although they .were .deaijaed 
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not to make this a public degree, in respect to the 
troubles' that might arise to tlie Catholics in England^ 
m whose behalf the question of going to' church was 
proposed ) jet the Legate^ and the aforesaid Fathers^ 
gave this ans wer,-^that they would have this resolution 
no less accounted of, than if it were the censure of the 
whole Cduncil. 

Let us remind you also", that divers heretics will be 
n^itnesses against you- in the day of judgment, who with 
letters and set treatises, have, by many scriptures, 
proved it to be^nlawful, for one of a true belief, to 
frequent or re|)air to the service or sacraments of a 
fidse church. Their arguments and actions in this 
matter will so much the more condemn you, inasmuch 
as they were more religious in an erroneous and untrucj 
than you in a suicere and undoubted faiths He who 
desires to peruse their opinion in this matter mote at 
large, let him read the treatise of John CalTin, re- 
garding the avoiding those superstitions which repugn 
the sincere professibn of faith : and bis book which he 
wrote against those false Nicodemites^ that came to 
€hrist by night. Mr. Fox also rccordeth divers letters 
from Bradford, MallieF,'and others, that wholly approve 
the said assertion. And, albeit their reasons were nMS- 
applied in the particular church to which they proved 
k unlawful to resort, yet are they very sufficient and 
forcible to prove,, that the repairing to* a false church 
is most sinful and damnable. And th^f ore^ consider 
r3 
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in yourselves what wilful blindness you are in, that 
maintain a point which not only Catholics^ but even 
the very heretics themselves, that carried any shew of 
form and conscience in their religion, detested as most 
prejudicial to the truth, offensive to God, and pernir 
cious to yourselves. 

And, not contented to sacrifice your own souls, your 
faith, and your portion in heaven, you carry also with 
you your dear innocents, and force your children to 
the like impiety, as though it were not enough for you 
to perish alone. Will they not in the day of judgment 
cry out aga^inst you ? Will they not accuse you of hav- 
ing revived the old sin of the Jews and Gentiles, in 
offering up your sons and daughters to Moloch ? Oh, 
bow cruel and unnatural a thing do you commit, in 
thus training-up your little-ones to destruction ! Yon 
gave them a temporal life, and you deprive them of a 
spiritual : you gave life to their body, and you prove 
thie bane of their soul : you brought them forth for 
heaven, and you guide them the way to hell. Was this 
the fruit of your painful labour in bringing them into 
the world, that they should curse the father that begat 
them, and the mother that ^brought them forth ? that 
they should wish that the womb had been their grave, 
and the hour of their birth, that of their decease ? O how 
much better did that good mother of the Machabees act, 
who rather exhorted her children to martyrdom, than to 
X)ffend by saving their lives ! How much better did 
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St. Felicitas^ who^ in the time of persecution^ being as 
desirous of sending her children before her to heaven^ 
as other mothers are to leave theirs after them here 
on earthy confirmed those in spirit whose bodies she 
had borne ; and was their mother in their birth to God; 
as well as in their nativity to the world. 

Oh, blindness and dulness of heart ! and had you 
rather have God than man for your enemy ? Oh, what 
ar miserable exchange do you make ! With Esau you sell 
yoiFT heavenly inheritance for a mess of pottage 5 barter 
your soul, which cost na less than the life and blood 
of God himself, for the short use of a few riches j ex- 
change God and all he is worth, for the small revenue 
of a few years ! Nor can the fear of temporal loss ex-< 
cuse you. God gave you all you have ; you must not be 
unwilling to forego it for him. It is folly to think 
that God can except as an excuse, the loss of a little 
pelf, when the soul, which he bought with his dear 
blood, is lost for the savhig of it. Christ saith, that 
whosoever loveth father, mother, riches, wife or chil- 
dren, more than him, is not worthy of him 5 that whoso 
gathereth not with hitn, scattereth ; that he who is not 
with him, is against him> that such as deny him here, 
shall be denied by him in the next world j and that who- 
soever confesseth him here, shall be acknowledged by 
him in the day of judgment. Now all these sayingc^ 
beingpf equal truth and credit, then, as St. Cyprian 
jaitbi ' If the &ith that conquereth be crowned, 

AS 
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the perfidiousness that hetrayeth must be chastised/ 
Whosoever therefore hath fallen^ let him now rise. 
All the delights you have to leave, will be so many 
flacrifices to appease God. You may turn your vices 
into so many virtues, employing all that you abused to 
the contempt of God in your wickedness, to serve him 
in your repentance^ Fly out of the midst of fiabylon, 
and save your souls. Fly unto the city of refuge, where 
you may do penance for that which is past, obtain grace 
for the present, and expect the comforts that are to 
come. I^t not the burden of your conscience withhold 
you 3 for where sin hath much abounded, there abound- 
eth also God*s grace in repentance. Let not the fear of 
difiiculties and rigour dismay you. If you believe not 
words, believe examples. How many have you in pri* 
eons, both by nature and custom very dainty and ten- 
der. Nothing is impossible to true believers 3 nothing 
sharp to true lovers; nothing hard to the meek; 
nothing rough to the humble, to whom grace afford- 
eth help, and whose devout obedience easeth the weight 
of God's commandments. Remember what judgments 
God hath shewn towards those that denied him. 
Neither need I recite the particular fate of itidividuals^ 
seeing that in the manyfold ruins and revolts through 
the world, the punishment of sin is as various, as the 
multitude of offenders is great. Let every one of you 
consider as well what he himself hath deserved, aa 
what others have suffered. Let no man flatter hiQBSclf 
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in the adjourtiiog of his cbastiaemeDt : yea, let him 
rather fear the more^ seeing God resen^eth his sin to 
an eternal revenge. Be not moTed with their example, 
vfho, either tlirough reckless error, or dulness of laith, 
run headlong forward in their wilful hlindness. Go 
not you to perdition with them for company's sake. 
Join your prayers with us, who daily pray for you. 
Be not slack in your own cause, to which so many co- 
operate) and laugh not in your misery, which so many 
rue. God is ready ag^n to receive you 3 he openeth 
unto you the gate of his mercy) he calleth you j he in- 
viteth you with fatherly pity. Oh, mgratitude I why do 
you hesitate — ^>vhy stand irresolute ? What preventeth 
your coming ? Your soul lieth upon it ; ^our eternal 
weal or woe is in the balance^ Take mercy while you 
may j enter while you have access. Jest the gate be 
shut ; lest your knocking be not heard^and this be your 
last answer, I know you not. 

And you, on the other side, most constant confessors 1 
continue you your course 3 pecsevere in the enterprize 
you have commenced 3 let not the example of those 
that fall make you the weaker. If they had been of 
they would have staid with us. We shoald rf;|oic<e 
when the wolves are separated from the sheep of CSlrist. 
How can the darkness agree with the li^t, the calm 
with the temp^t ! Let no man imagine that the goodi 
go out of the church. The wind carrieth not away tba 
;wheat> neither idoth the storm ovetthroW tbe trees thaft 
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are strong rqoted ) the light chaff is tossed with eveiy 
wmdj and the weak trees with every blast are blown 
down. ' When the sun shineth^' saith St. Augustine^ ' is 
it the palm that witheretb^ or the ccdai that is parched ? 
Is it not rather the grass that suddenly fedeth with the 
heat ?' Though you see some Saul^ from a prophet^ lo 
become a persecutor of prophets ; some Judas, from 
(^rist*s apostle^ to become his beCn^er f some Nicholas 
from a deacon^ to become an arch-^heretic : yet be not 
you moved. What marvel when the beam is severed 
from the sun, if it lose the light ^ when the bough is 
cut off from the tree, if it wither ; or if the brook, be- 
ing parted from the head-spring, dry quite up ? This 
cannot in ^y way prejudice, but rather profit the 
church, whose purity is increased, when it riddeth itself 
of such corruption. ' For,' as St. Gregory ssuth, 'no man 
doth more harm in the church, than he who, living 
perversely, yet beareth the name and degree of piety ; 
for such a one no one presumeth to reprove, but a 
great deal more apparently imputeth the &ult to evil 
example, than, for reverence of the order, to the oflfen- 
der, who must have his honour.' Better, therefore, it 
is that those should go out of it, who, within it, are a 
disgrace unto it, and, without it, honour it 5 inasmuch 
as it is a soil that cannot brook such rank and poisoned 
.weeds. Contemn not the pearl, because the swine traocH 
. pie upon it 3 despise not the light, t)eciBiuse evil men hate 
it > and think not worse of the church, if the wicked 
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forsake it. It is no wonder to see some tares in God*» 
field, as long as the enemy is permitted to sow itr 
hook you upon the wheat : for the angels shall bind the 
tares in bundles, and throw them into inextinguish- 
able fire. The good man of the house has not yet sorted 
his vessels, nor severed those of reproach from those of 
honour* If when he taketh his time^ he will judge jus- 
tice itself, how much more their impiety ! In the mean 
while^ though some of the bad sever themselves from 
Christ's body, we should rather think it a happiness than 
a novelty. For so hath it always been heretofore, and 
80 will it always be hereafter^ until such time as the 
angels shall come and sever the bad firom the just^ and 
allot every one to his deserved home. 

It is better for us to be humble with the meek^ than 
todivide spoils with the proud. It were a great folly to 
buy the advancement of this world with loss of eternal 
joy> only for lair shew and flattering delights ) not 
weighing their slippertness^ their vanity and their dan- 
ger. If worldly men think pleasure so great a felicity 
ais to take it at this rate^ with the loss of their souls^ 
yet let not us imitate or approve of their bargain. Who 
is so mad as to admire his might, who is only mighty to 
do himself mischief? Who would pmisehis swiftness, 
that runneth hastily to his own perdition ; or marvel 
at his high ascent, i^hose mounting is only to hift 
greater ruin ? Such felicity is much like theirs, that 
having taken the poisoned juice of certain herbs^. are 
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by the operation thereof brottght to die with exoeasiycT 
laughter. ' And what felicity is it,' saith St. Clirysostfims 
' for one sick of the dropsy^ to have ehoice of pleasant 
drinks^ which^ the more they allure him to drinks the 
more they forward him' towards his death V Let these 
triumph in their imaginary happiness and true misery > 
let them rejoice in their wickedness^ and glory ia their . 
destruction. Let us comfort ourselves in our sufferings 
and afflictions for Christ, which we know will advance 
us to an eternal reward, and to those glorious titles, 
which undoubtedly are due to- martyrs in our cause. 

How great the glory due Hnto^ martyrs in the next 
world, may be easily conjectured }■ for if their very dead 
bodies hei*e on earth ^re so h^hly honoui>ed> and had 
In such estimation, what may we think of the majesty 
of their souls in< heaven ? For first, all' the comforts, 
joys> and delights that are here scattered in divers 
creatures and countries 3 aK the beauty and comeliness 
that any worldly thing possesses, shall be there united 
and joined together ia every saint, without any of 
those imperfections wherewUhal they are here copied. 
We see how much any one pleasure is prized : some will 
venture on any peril to please their taste, others to con- 
tent their eye, many to satisfy their ear, infinite to fulfil 
their sensuality; and yet what is all the contentment 
ef these senses, but shadows and dreams of delight, 
sieither sufficient to quench sorrow, nor able to pro- 
long jjOjTf neither won without hazard^ ended without 



Digitized by 



AN BPIStTLE 09 C6MP0RT, 191 

fear, Rcr lost without grief ? But, in heaven, all the 
senses are eveiTOore, and without fear of loss, fully sa- 
tisfied with their severs^l pkasures, -and drowned in the 
depth of unspeakable delight. In the sfight of Clod we 
shall have the fullness of felicity, which neither eye 
hath seen, nor ear heard, nor man's heart conceived. 
The understanding shall be without error, the memory 
without forgetfulness, the will withou^evil desires, 
the thou^ts pure and comfortable, the affections 
subordinate and measurable, all the passions governed 
by reason, and settled in a perfect calm. No fear shall 
affright us, no presumption puff us up, no love disquiet * 
us, no anger incense us, no envy gnaw us, no pusiillahi* 
mity quail us 3 but courage, constancy, charity, peace, 
and security shall replenish and establish our hearts. 
It shall be lawful te love whatsoever we like, and what- 
soever >ve love, we «hall perfecdy enjoy j and not only 
shall we love, but be also loved, and as much as we our- 
selves can desire. Our knowledge shall comprisewhat* 
soever may be to our comfort, not only one thing at 
pnce, but all things together : so that the multitude of 
the objects shall delight us, not confound us ; fill our 
^ire of knowledge, not hinder the perfect intelligence 
cf them all. And as for our bodies, they shall be 
-of most comely and gracious features 3 beauteous and 
lovely 3 healthful, without any weakness; always in 
youth, and in the flower and. prime of their force j 
personable of shape, as awift as our thought, subject to 



Digitized by 



192 



AN EPIStLE OF COMFORT; 



no penal impression^ incapable of grief^ as clear as 
chrystal, s& bright as the sun^ and as able to find 
passage through heaven^ earthy or any other material 
impediment^ as in the liquid and yielding air. 

Our sight shall feed on the most glorious and eye- 
some majesty of the place^ and on the glory and beauty 
of the company 3 the ear shall always be solaced with 
the most sweet and angelical harmony ; in fine, etery 
sense. shall have its several and peculiar delight. There^ 
plenty cloyethnot) there^ gaiety ofiendeth not 5 there, 
continuance annoyeth not ; there, hunger is satisfied, 
yet not diminished^ there, desire is accomplished, but 
not dulled. Neither is their joy contained in their own 
persons alone 3 for each by loving others as himself, 
delighteth in the happiness of othei's, as much as in 
his own, and what he hath not in himself, he possesses 
in the society he is in : so that he hath as many joys as 
be has fellows in felicity y and the several joys of all 
areof as great comfort to every sauit, as his own pecu- 
liar delights >. and because all lore God more than 
themselves, they take more pleasure in his bliss than 
of all their joys beside. 

O, how glorious will it be for God*s martyrs, when, 
in security, they shall recount their conquests over Sa- 
tan ! When they shall enjoy an eternal triumph, for a 
short victory ! , When they shall look down upon the 
glorious spoils of converted souls, and shall see their 
^emies either confounded by God's justice^ or re- 
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claimed by his mercy! What a singular joy shall 
they conceive, by considering the torments they have 
avoided, which those who fell are condeipned to endure, 
and the glorious change they shall find in themselves ! 
For their prison, they shall have a Paradise of delights j 
•for their chains, ornaments of glory 5 for their reproach 
and shame, honour and reverence^ for the railing 
against them, everlasting praise and titles of renown : 
and, from the rage of enemies, they shall pass to the 
league of saints. O how glorious will the scars of theh* 
wounds, and the tokens of their agonies, then shew I 
which, as St. Augustine saith, they shall bear about 
them as perpetual testimonies of their victories. For 
there shall be in them no deformity, but dignity 5 and 
a certain splendour shall shine through their body, yet 
not of the body, but of virtue. Consider now, oh you 
that persecute us, what the harm h you do us 5 yea, to 
what titles and glory you prefer us, by putting us to 
death I You see, that when you condemn us, you crown 
us 5 when you spoil us, you enrich us. Our number 
encreaseth as often as you reap us : the blood of the 
Christian is the seed of the Church. The more the 
children of Israel were oppressed, the more were they 
increased ; and so it is with the Catholics. The resur- 
rection of immortality sprung more fertilely, when it 
was sown in the blood of the marty'rs. Our palms, with 
weight, grow the higher; our flame, by suppressing, 
waxeth the hotter j and our spice, by pounding, yieldeth 
s 



Digitized by 



194 AN EPISTLE OP COMFORTi^ 

ihe better flcent. When you persecute us, you till and 
manure the ground of theChurch. You think to root out 
the com, and you do but sow the seed that will spring 
with a more plentiful harvest. You think it is the Semi- 
nary Priest that enlargeth the Catholic faith 5 whereas, 
indeed, yourselves make the chief Seminary, from which 
the Catholics spread. Though their voice doth avail 
something, yet, in comparison, it doth but little. The 
voice of the blood of your murdered brethren crieth 
out against you, and this voice it is that so forcibly 
prevaileth. They announce that which books can 
teach them 5 but, as Tertullian saith, their words make 
not so many disciples, as christians do, who teach by 
their deeds. Our constancy forceth men to look more 
into our cause, and then by seeking they find, by find- 
ing they believe, and, beBeving, areas ready to die as 
we ourselves. Our prisons preach 5 our punishments 
convert 5 and even our dead corses are able to con- 
found heresy. You have laboured to suppress us these 
twenty-six ^ears,^ and yet of our ashes spring others j 
and our dead bones, as Ezekiel prophecied, are come 
to he a huge army. With the thunders of your rage, 
both the cloud of error is dissolved, the hidden light of 
truth displayed, and the earth watered with profitable 
showers> to the ripening of the corn of God. 

Go on, ye good magistrates ! so much the better in 
the eyes of the people, if you sacrifice the Catholics to 
their fury ! Rack us, torture us, condemn us to death : 
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jrour injustice is but a proof of our faith. You open us 
the way to our desired felicity ; you give us an absolute 
acquittance ft'om endless misery ) you wash away the 
uncleanness of our iniquity^ and deliver us from the 
assaults of our infernal enemy. You will, perad venture^ 
say—* Why then complain you of our persecution^ if you 
latber desire to suffer, seeing that you should love those 
by whom your desire is fulfilled ? If we pleasure you, 
thank us) and if we be so beneficial unto you, we can- 
not but do well in continuing our cause. — ^In this we 
answer you with our Saviour's words, who said, ff%th 
deiire have I desired to eat this Pasch with you : and yet 
it stood well with his other words when he said,—- J^'oe 
be unto him by whom the Sort of man shall be betrayed; 
better had it been for him if he had never been born. 
Being soldiers by profession, we are glad to have so 
jiist an occasion to fight in defence of the truth ; and 
yet heartily sorry to see you bid us battle, by impugn-* 
lug and persecuting the same. Howsoever it go with 
VB, we are sure of the victory ; for, if we have the 
iipper hand, we vanquish Satan, and chase him out of 
haunts, to the confusion of heresy ; and if we be 
oppressed and murdered fui* our faiUi, then do we win 
a heavenly reward to ourselves, and a confirmation of 
our religion to our posterity. If God permit you, we 
refuse not to endure and stay his pleasure 5 if he will, 
he is able to help us ; if he will not, he will make us 
able to sustain your rage. If it please hhn, the frogjs, 
$2 
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the gnats, the flies, the locusts, can become armies 
ditrong enough to prevent you from molesting us, as 
they did Pharaoh from molesting the people of Israel } 
but, if he think it better for us to have the number of 
our brethren made up before he revenge our injuries, 
Mre will content ourselves with hb divine appointment* 
It were no delight to us, to see you in the misery that 
we ourselves desire' to be rid of. Your punishment 
could not profit us ; we are not so envious of your 
prosperity, as to desire your overthrow. For your ha- 
tred, we render good-will j for your ill-treatment, 
prayer ; and we would willingly purchase your salva- 
tion with our dearest blood. But, how well soever we 
are afiected towards you, take heed that the earth which 
receiveth our bloo^, cry not out against you, agr^bl j 
to that saying— T^c voice of thy brother* s blood crie'th 
€ut of the earth ! Yet for ourselves, we from our hearts 
forgive your injunes towards us, and only pity your 
abuse of God*8 benefits 5 that, for his favors towards you, 
you should persecute his flock, and hinder the course 
of his religion ; yea, endeavour to abolish the name of 
the Catholic Church. Alas! your labour is in vain;' 
but incalculable your ofienee. The spouse of Christ 
<*annot play the adultress 5 she is undeflled and chaste y 
she knoweth but one house, and, with unstained inte- 
grity, keepeth the sanctity of one only chamber. And 
we doubt not, but that God will give us grace to be 
loyal and true children to so pure and chaste a mother; 
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9nd rather, if we had them, lay down many lives, than 
degenerate from the profession of our faith. We ai*e 
children of her blood 5 with her milk we arc fostered ; 
with her spirit we are .quickened. She preserveth us 
for God, and she assigneth to a kingdom the offspring 
that she has brought forth. She is a vessel of safety ; 
howsoever the sea rage, or the winds beat 5 how much 
soever she be tossed amongst the waves, doubtless sink 
«he cannot, having him at the helm^ of whom it is said, 
that The winds and the sea obey hifn. 

Now is the time in which many of our forefathers de- 
sired to live — a, time when they might not only profit the 
Church by the example of their life, and the virtue of , 
t^eir preaching, but also — ^and how much did they de- 
sire it ! — ^by the efifusion of their blood. When England 
was Catholic, she had many glorious confessors 3 it i^ 
fpf the honour and benefit of our country that it shoujd 
be well stored with a number of martyrs 3 and we have 
now, God be thanked ! such martyr-makers in autho- 
rity, as mean, if they have their will, to make saints 
enough to furnish all our churches with treasure, when 
it shall please God to restore them to their true ho« , 
nours 3 and doubt not but either they, or their posterity, 
shall see the very prisons of execution become places 
of reverence and devotion 3 and the scattered bones of 
these that in this cause have suffered, though now 
thought imworthy of christian burial, then shrised 

goi^ ind hfld Ui tl|e bighest respect 
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Let us in^ the mean time^ profit by so favourable ait 
occasion of preferment in the court of God, and be as 
careful^ in this age^ to aspire to the dignity of watering 
God's church with our blood, as our forefathers were 
tO^ guide it, and further it, by their virtuous example, 
and by the glory df their good ^orks. The kingdom of 
heaven, saith St. Augustine, requireth no other price 
but thyself. It is worth all thou art : give thyself, and 
thou shalt have it. Oh, thrice happy are you that ai*e 
now in the last step to this glory I Joy in your happi- 
ness, and pray that God may accept us also, and pro- 
mote us to the like comfort ; always remembering with 
yourselves, that this light and momentary tribulation 
ojill work in you an eternal weight of glory; and 
confirming yourselves with these confortable words. 
Whether we live unto our Lord, we live ; whether we die 
unto our Lord, we die; whether we live or die, our Lord*s 
we are. 

Fmally, to conclude with the words of St. Ber- 
nard, ' What now remaineth, my dearest, but that 
you be warned of perseverance^ which alone ensures 
renown to the man, and reward to his virtues ?»— 
For, without perseverance, neither does the champion 
obtain the conquest, nor the conqueror his crown. 
The accomplishing of virtue, is the virtue of courage $ 
she is the nurse to our merits, and the mediatrice to 
our need. She is the sister of patience, the daughter 
oS fm^aLXkcy, and the lover of peace she is the knot of 
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friendship, the band of agreement, and the bulwark of 
godliness. Take away perseverance, and no service 
hath any value 5 no good turn any thanks 3 no prowess 
any praise. In fine, not he who beginheth, but he who 
persevereth unto the end, shall be saved. 

From One that reverenceth your prisons, 
Beareth most dutiful affection to your persons. 
And humbly craveth part of your prayers, 

R. S. 



In silence and hope shall he our strength. 



FINIS. 
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A REPRINT Of 

ST. PETER'S COMPLAINT, 

AND OTHER POEMS ; 

BY THE REF. ROBERT SOUTHWELL: 

From the Edition of 1535^ with important Additions 
from an original MS. and a Sketch of the Author*s life. 
By W.JOS. WALTER, Icae of St. Edmund's ColUge. 
1 Vol, l^mo. 4s. 6d. — 50 Copies on large Paper, 88. 

Not less than fourteen Editions of these Poems are a suffi- 
cient proof of the esteem in which they were held by our 
forefathers ; and yet few works are become more tcarce. 
Were any other testimonies needed in favour of their merits 
the names of such eminent critics as Sir Egerton Brydges, 
Mr. Ellis, and Mr. Headley, would be more than sufficient. 
The former observes, that *' a deep, moral pathos, illumined 
" by fervent piety, marked every thing Southwell wrote, 
^* either in prose or verse. There is something,'' he adds, 
*^ singularly simple, chaste, eloquent and fluent in his diction 
** on all occasions.*' 

" Southwell's Poems," says Mr. Ellis, " all of which are 
on moral or religious subjects, are far from deserving the 

<* neglect which they have experienced." — Ellis's Specimens 

of early English Poetry. 

Another judicious critic observes : " That even those, who 
''least love the* religion of the Author, must admire and 

praise his writings, and regret that neither his simple strains 
" in prose, nor his polished metre, should have yet obtained 
" a collected Edition of his works for general readen»"— 
Censura Literaria, vol. 1. 

Encouraged, perhaps, by these remarks, Mr. Headley, the 
ingenious author of " The Beauties of early English Poetry," 
came to a determination of publishing these Poems, on ac- 
count, as he expresses it, " of that moral charm, which must 
«» prejudice ever reader of taste in favour of their Author.** 

The present Edition is enriched with the celebrated 
'< Epistle of Southwell to his Father/' copied froma M$» m 
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the Bod'eian Library, as also with three Poems, which have 
never before been printed, entitled, * On the Sacrament of 
the Altar/ — * Decease is Release,' — and ' I die without de- 
sert.' — The two latter productions are on the unfortunate 
Mary, Queen of Scots, and possess no common merit. 

The Editor zho flatters himself, that, from the assistance 
derived from two important MSS. he has been enabled to 
fender the * Sketch of Southwell's Life,' more perfect than 
any former author had the means of doing. 

London ''-^.Published by Keajting and Co. Duke-street, 
Grosvenor-square ; Triphook, Old Bond-street ; and 
Q. and fV. fJ. Whittaker, Ate Maria Lane. 



A PORTRAIT OF SOUTHWELL, 

from an original Picture, 

is in preparation, and will be ready for delivery early 
in the ensuing Spring; 
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